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! REF; OR bs 


Duke of OrmonN D. 


| May it pleaſe your GRACE, , 


eral -an influence. on the minds of the- 
people, that it 1s no wonder. this play had a 
favourable reception, when the chearfulneſs 
and good humour: of the Town Inelined them 
to encourage every thing that carried the leaſt 

pretence to divert them, But the beſt part of 
its fortune is, that its appearing firſt this ſeaſon. 
has given it a ſort of title to your Grace's pro- 
tection, by being at the ſame time (among 
many worthier acknowledgments) the inſtru- 
ment of the Stage's general thanks for the pro- 
ſperous days we promiſe ourſelves from the con- 
ſequence of ſo glorious an action. An action 
which, conſidered with the native greatneſs of 
your. ns. will eaſily perſuade us, that the- 
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only reaſon to ſuppoſe the ancient heroes greater- 
than the modern 1s, that they had better poets 
to record them : bat, from your Grace's happy + 
conduct this ſummer, we are convinced that _ 
their poetry may now outlive their greatneſs ; 
and if Modeſty womld ſuffer Trath to ſpeak, 
ſhe'd plainly fay, What they did falls as ſhort 
of you, as what you did exceeds what they have 
greatly faiu ; That they wrote as boldly as the- 
Englth #7/t; aud you lead thei with the fame- 
ſpirit that tae ancients wrote. 


The nation's public and ſolemn praiſe to- 
Heaven, and under that their repreſented thanks 
in parliament to you ; the univerſal joy and. 
the deaffening accfamations that echo'd your 
return, were ſtrong confeſſions of a benefit re- 
ceived beyond their power to repay, and to 


oblige beyond that power 1s truly preat and 
\ glorious. Bat Providence has fixed you in fo. 


eminent a degree of honour and of fortune, 


that nothing but the glory of the action can re- 


ward it. The uufcigned and- growing wiſhes. 
you have planted i In the people s hearts are a' 


{incere acknowledgment, that is never paid, but 


when great actious like your own deſerve it, 
which hare been fo frequent in the dangerous. 
and delightful ſervice of your country, that 
you at Jait have warmed thetr gratitude into a 
cordial love ; for, *tis hard to ſay, that we were 
more pleaſed with our victory than that the 
Duke of OxMoNnD brought it us. But I forget 
myſelf; the pleaſure of the ſubject had almoſt” 


made me inſenſible of the danger of offending. 


If 1 were ſpeaking to, the world. only, 1 have 
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Aid -too little ; but while your Grace is my 
_ reader, I know the.ſeverity of your virtue won't : 


eaſily forgive me, unleſs I let the (abject fall,, 
and immediately conclude myſelf, 


May it pleaſe your Grace, 
Your Graces moſt devoted,” 
moſt obliged, and 


+ muſt obedient ſervant,” 


C. CIBBER, 
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CRITICS, though Plays without your ſmiles ſubſi if, 
Tet this was writ to reach your gen'rous taſte, 
And not in flern contempt of any other gueſt. 
Our humble Author thinks a Play ſhould be, 
Though tied to rules, like a goed Sermon, free 
From pride, and ſtoip to each capacity. 

Though he dares not, like ſome, depend alone 
Upon a ſingle charafter new ſhewn, 

Or only things well ſaid to draw the Town. 
Such plays, like looſer beauties, may have pow'r 
To pleaſe, and ſport away a wanton hour ; 

But wit and humour, with @ juſt deſign, 
Charm, as when beauty, ſenſe,. and virtue join. 
Such was his is Juſt attempt, though *tis confeſs'd, 
He's only. vain enough t' have done his beſt : 

For rules are but the poſts that mark the courſe, 
Which way the rider ſhould dire& his horſe. 

He that miſtakes his ground is eas'ly beat, 
Though be that. runs it true mayn't do the feat, 
Far *tis the ſtraining genius that muſt win the. heat -: 
O'er choak:jade to the ditch a jade may lead, 
But the true proof of Pegaſus's breed 

Ts- when the laſt aft turns. the lands with Dimple's ſpeed. 
View then in ſport the method that he takes ; 

His Plot and Perſons he ſrom Nature makes, 
Who for no bribe of 9eſt he willingly for fakes. 
His Wit, if any, mingles.with his. Plot, 

W hich ſhould on no temptation be forgot : 

His Afion's in the time of ating done, 

No more than from the curtain, up: and down. 
While the firſt muſic plays, he moves his ſcene 
A: little ſpace, but never ſhifts again. 

From his deſign no Perſon can be ſpar'd, 

Or Spceches lopt, unleſs the whole be marr'd; 

No ſcenes of talk for talking's ſake are ſbewn, 
Where moſt abruptly, when their chat i is done, 
HFors go of, becauſe the Pog —_—_ 
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His firſt aft offers ſomething to be done, 
And all the reſt but lead that. ation on ; 
Which when purſuing ſcenes i th' end diſcover, 
The game's run down, of courſe the play is over. 

Thus much be thought "twas requifite t» ſay, | 

( For all here are not critics born) that they e 
Who only us'd to like, might learn to taſte a Play. 


But now be flies for refuge to the fair, 
Whom he muſt own the ableſt judges bere, 
Since all the ſprings of his deſign but move 
From Beauty's cruelty, ſubdu'd by Love : 
K'en they whoſe hearts are yet untouch'd muſt know 
In the ſame caſe, ſure, what their own would do ; : 
Yeu beſt ſbould judge of Love, ſince Love is born of you. 


Dframatis Perſonex-. 


Bon MANUEL, father to Roſara. 

Don PH1Liy, lighted by Hyppolita. 
OcTAvio, in love with Roſara, 
-TRAPPANTY, a caſt ſervant of Don Philip's. 
SoTo, ſervant to Don Philip. 


Hoſt, Alguazil, and Servants. 


HyYyPPoLITA, ſecretly in love with Don Philip. - 
Ro$SARA, in love with Octavio. 


F1o0RkA, confidant to Hyppolita. 
VILETT4, woman to Roſara. 
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She Wou'd and She. Wou'd Not. 
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The Kind IMeos TOR. 
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ACT:E SCENE: L 
; An Inz in Madrid, 
Enter TRAPPANTI alone, talking to himſelf. 


NDpEED,.-my friend Trappanti, thou'rt in a very” 
[ thin condition; thow haſt neither maſter, meat, nor 
money : not but, couldit thou part with that un-, 
appeaſable itch of eating too, thou haſt all the ragged 
virtues that were requiſite to ſet up an ancient philoſo- 
pher, Contempt and poverty, kicks, thumps, and. 
_ thinking, thou haſt endur'd with the beit of 'em; but 
when Fortune tarns thee up to hard faſting, that 3s to 
ſay, poſitively not eating at all, I perceive thou art 'a 
downright dunce, with the ſame ſtomach, and no more 
philoſophy than a hound upon horſe-fleſh. — Faſting's 
the devil !—Let me ſee—this, I take it, is the moſt fre- 
quented inn about Madrid, and if a keen gueſt or two 
ſhould drop in now Hark ! 
Hoſt within.) Take care of the gentlemen's Koruy 
there ; ſee em well rubb'd and litter'd. ; 
Trap. Juſt alighted! If they do but ſtay to eat now! 


Impudence aſſiſt me, Hah! a couple of prot Prong: 
: has, faith! 
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Enter HyYyppPOLITA and Fon, in man's habit, a SER» 
— VANT. with a portmanieau. 


Trap. Welcome to Madrid, Sir ; welcome, Sit, 

Flo. Sir, your ſervant. 

Serv, Have the horſes pleas'd. your Honour ? 

Hyp. Very well indeed, friend. Prithee ſet down the _ 
portmanteau, and ſee that the poor creatures want na- 
thing; they have perform'd well, and deſerve our care, 

Trap. I'll take care-of that, Sir. Here, Oltler. 

[ Exeunt Trap. and Serv. 

Flo. And pray, Madam, what do I deſerve that have-- 
Joſt the uſe of limbs to keep pace with you ? ?D'ſheart ! 
you whipp'd and fulr'd like a fox-hunter, It's a ſign. 
von had acJover in view; I'm ſure my ſhoulders ache as - 
if IT had carried my "ay © on *em. 

Hyp. Poor Flora! thou art fatigued indeed, but I ſhall 
find a way to thank thee fort. 

Fl», Thank me, quotha! Eg1d I ſhaw't be able-to fit 
this fortnight, Well, oo glad our journey's at an end” 
however; ar Pr. Mw, pray.what do you propoſe. 
will be the end of our jou ey? 

Hyp. Why, now I hope/ the end of my,wiſhes—— - 
Don Philip: I need not tell: you how far/he is in-my 
heart, e 

Flo. No, your ſweet uſage. of him-told me. that long - 
enough ago; but now, it ſeems, you think fit to confeſs - 
It; and what is't you Jove him for, pray ? 

Hyp. His manner of bearing that uſage. 

 Fls. Ah, dear pride! how we love to have it tickled! - 
But he does not bear it you ſee, for he's coming poſt. 
to Madrid to marry another woman; nay, one he ne-. 
ver ſaw. 

- Hyp, An unknown face can't have very far engag'd.. 
him. 

Flo. How came he to by engag'd to her at all? 

Hyp. Why, I engaged him. og 

Flo. To another. 

HAyp. To my whole ſex rathesg 
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Flo. Ah ! done like a woman of courage. 

Hyp. I could not bear the thoughts of parting with 
my power ; beſides, he took me at ſuch an advantage, 
and preſs'd me ſo home to a ſurrender, I could have tore 
him piece-meal. 

Flo, Ay | I warrant you, an inſolent—agreeable puppy. 
Well, ' but to leave impertinence, Madam, pray how 
came you to ſquabble with him? © 

Hyp. I'll tell thee, Flora: You know Don Philip 
wants no charms that can commend a lover; in birth 
and quality I confeſs him 'my ſuperior ; and 'tis the 
thought of that has been a conſlant thorn upon my 
wiſhes. I never ſaw him in the humbleſt poſture, but 
fill I fancied he ſecretly preſumed his rank and for= 
tune might deſerve me: this always ſtung my pride, 
and made me overa@ it, Nay, ſometimes when his 
-ſuFerings have almoſt drawn the tears into my eyes, 
I've turn'd the ſubje& with ſome trivial talk, or humm'd 
A ſpiteful tune, though I believe his heart was break- 
-ing. 

Flo. A very tender principle indeed ! 

Hyp. Well ! I dowt know, it was in my nature, But 
'to proceed —— This, and worſe uſage: continued a long 
time; at laſt, defpairing-of my heart, he then reſolv'd 
"to do a violence on his own, by conſenting to his fa- 
ther's commands, of marrying a lady of conſiderable 
fortune here in Madrid; The match is concluded, 
articles are feal'd, : and the day is fix'd for his journey, 
Now, the night before he ſet out, he came to take bis 
leave of me, in hopes, I ſuppoſe, I would have ſtaid 
him. I need not tell you wy confuſion at the news; 
and though I would have given my ſoul to have de- 
ferr'd it, yet finding him, unleſs I bade him ſtay, re- 
ſoly'd upen the marriage, I (from the pure ſpirit of 
contradiQion) ſwore to myſelf I would not bid him do 
it, ſo call'd for my veil, told himT was in haſte, begg'd 
-bis pardon, yeur ſervant, and ſo whipt to prayers. 

Flo, Well ſaid again, 'that was a clincher ;: Ah! had 
Not you better been at confellion ? 
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Hyp. Why really I might have ſav'd a long journey 
-by it. To be ſhort, when I came from church Don 


Philip had left this letter at home for me, without re- 
quiring an anſwer, —Read it 


FLORA reads. | | 

«© Your uſage has made me juſtly deſpair -of you, 
'<« and now any change muſt better my condition : at 
<< leaſt it has reduc'd me to a neceſſity of trying the 
© laſt remedy, marriage with another ; if it prove in- 

« effeqtual, I only wiſh you may, at ſome hours, re- 
« member how little cauſe I have given os to have 
«© made me for ever miſerable, 

| PHILIP,” 
Poor gentleman ! very hard, by my conſcience! Indeed, 
Madam, this was carrying the jeſt a little too far. | 

Hyp. Ah! by many a long mile, Flora : but what 
would you have a woman do when her hand's in? 

Flo. Nay, the truth on't is, we never know the differ- 
ence between enough and a ſurfeit ; but love be praisd 
-your proud ſtomach's come down for't.- 

Hyp. Indeed *tis not altogether ſo high as it was. In 
@ word, the letter ſet me at my wits end ; and when 
11 came to myſelf, you may remember you thought me 
*bewitch'd, for I immediately call'd for my boots and 
*breeches, a ſtraddle we got, and fo rode after him. 

Flo. Why truly, Madam, -as to your wits, I've not 
\much alter'd my opinion of 'em, for I can't ſee wha 
you propoſe by it. 

Hyp. My whole deſign, Flora, Iyes in this portman- 
. zeau and theſe breeches. 


Flo, A notable deſign, no Joube ; but pray let's 
hear it. 


' Hyp. Why, 1 do propoſe to be twice married be-® 
tween 'em. . 

Flo. How ! twice! | 

Hyp. By the help of the pottmanteau I intend to marry 
myſelf to Don Philip's new Miſtreſs, and then——PH 
put off my breeches and marry him, 
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Flo. Now I begin to take you : but, pray what's in 
the portmanteau ? and how came you by it? . 

Hyp. I hired one to ſteal it from. his ſervant at the 
laſt inn we lay at in Toledo : in it are jewels of value, 
preſents to my bride, gold good ſtore, ſettlements, and 
credential letters to certify that the bearer (which I in- 
tend to be myſ-lf ) is Don Philip, only ſon and heir of 
Don Fernando de Jas Torres, now reſiding at Seville, 
whence we came. 

Flo. A very ſmart undertaking, by my troth : and 
pray, Madam, what part am I to at? 

Hyp. My woman till. When I cawt Iye for myſelf 
you are to do it for me, in the perſon of a Couſin» 
german. 

Flo. And my name is to be 

Hyp. Don Guzman, Diego, Mendez, or what you 
pleaſe ; be your own godfather. 

Flo. Egad, I begin to like it mightily ; this may prove 
a very pleaſant adventure, if we can but come off with- 
out fighting, which, by the way, I dow't eaſily perceive 
we ſhall; for to be ſire Don Philip will make the de- 
vil to do with us when he finds himſelf here before he 
_ comes hither. | 

Hyp. © let me alone to give him ſatisfaction. 

Flo. I'm afraid it muſt be alone, if you do give him 
fatizrattion ; for my part, I can puſh no more than I 
<an {wim. » 

Hyp. But you can bully upon occaſion. \ 

Flo. I can ſcold when my blood's up. 

Hyp. That's the ſame thing. Bullying would be ſcold- 
ing in petticoats. 

Flo. Say ye ſo? why, then Don look to yourſelf $ | © 
I don't give you as good as you bring, I'll be content 
td wear breeches as long as T live, though I loſe the end 
of my ſex by it. Well, Madam, now you have open'd 
' the plot, pray when is the play to begin ? 

Hyp. I hope to have it all over in leſs than foar hours; 
we'll juſt refreſh ourſelves with what the houſe affords, 
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comb out our wigs, and wait upon my father-in-law— 
How now ! what would this fellow have ? 


Enter TRAPPANTI. 


Trap. Servant, Gentlemen, I have taken nice care of 
your nags ; good cattle they are by my troth, right and 
ound I warrant 'em; they deſerve care, and they have 
had it, and: ſhall have it if they ſlay in this houfe— 
I always ſtand by, Sir, ſee *em rubb'd down with my 
own eyes Catch me truſting an ofller, Ill give 
you leave to fill for me, and drink for me too. 

Flo. I have _ this fellow ſomewhere. 

Trap. Heyday ! what, no cloth laid ! was ever ſuch 
attendance! hey, Houſe! Tapliter! Landlord ! hey! 
[ Knocks. ] What was it you beſpoke, Gentlemen ? 

Hyp. Really, Sir, I aſk your pardon, I have almoſt 
forgot you. 

Trap. Plhah ! dear Sir, never talk of it; TI live here 
hard by——1 have a lodging-—I cawt call it a lodg- 
ing neither ——thlat is, I have a——ſometimes I am 
here, and ſometimes I am there, and fo here and 
there one makes ſhift, you know.——Hey ! will theſe 
people never come ?  [Knocks, 
Hyp. You give a very good account of yourſelf, 
Sir, : 

Trap. O! aging at all, Sir : Lord, Sir |!——wras it 
fiſh or fleſh, S'r ? 

Flo. Really, Sir, we have beſpoke nothing yet. 

Trap. Nothing ! for ſhame! it's a ſign you are yourg 
travellers. You don't know this houſe, Sir ; why they'll 
let you ſtarve if you dow't flir, and call, and that like. 
thunder too Hey ! | [| Knocks. 

_ Hyp. Ha! you eat here ſometimes, I preſume, Sir. 

Trap. Umph !—Ay, Sir, that's as it happens ——— 

I ſeldom eat at home, indeed——things are generally, 
you know, ſo out of order there, that——Did As hear 
any freſh news upon the road, Sir ? 

Hyp. Only, Sir, that the King of France loſt a great 
horſe match upon the Alps Yother day. 


% 
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Trap. Hah! a very odd place for a horſe-race !—— 
but the King of France may do any thing ——Did you 
come that way, Gentlemen, or—Hey ! [ Knocks, 


Enter HosT. 


Hoſt. Did you call, Gentlemen ? 

Trap. Yes, and bawl too, Sir : here, the gentlemen 
are almoſt famillvd, and no body comes near %em. 
What have you in the houſe now that will be ready 
preſently ? 

Hoſt. You may have what you pleats, Sir. 

Hyp. Can you get us a partridpe ? 

Hoſt. Sir, we have no partridges ; but wel ger you 
what you pleaſe in a moment: we have a very good 
neck of mutton, Sir; if you pleaſe it ſhall be clapt 
down in a moment, 

Hy». Have you no pigeons or chickens ? 

Hoſt. Truly, Sir, we have ao fowl in the houſe at. 
preſent; if you pleaſe, you may have any thing elſe in 
'a moment. 

- Hyp. Then pr'ythee get us ſome young rabbits. 

Hoſt. Upon my word, Sir, rabbits are fo ſcarce they 
are not to be had for money. 

Flo. Have you any fiſh ? 

Hoſt. Fiſh ! Sir, I dreſs?d yeſterday the fineſt diſh that 
ever came upon a table : I am forry we have none left, 
Sir; but, if you pleaſe, you may have any thing elle in 
a moment, , 

Trap, Pox on thee, haſl thou nothing but any thing - 
elſe in the houſe ? 

Hoſt. Very good mutton, Sir, 

Hyp. Pr'ythee get us a breaſt then, 

Hoſt. Breaſt ! Don't you love the neck, Sir ? 

Hyp. Ha'ye nothing in the houſe bur the neck ? * 

. Hoſt. Really, Sir, we dow't uſe to be ſo unprovided, 
but at preſent we have nothing elſe left, 

Trap. Faith, Sir, I dowt know but a nothing elſe 
may be very good meat, when an any thing elle is net 
to be had, | 
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Hyp. Then pr'ythee, Friend, let's have thy neck af 
mutton before that is gone too. 

Trap, Sir, he ſhall lay it down this minute, Pl ſee it 

done : Gentlemen, I'll wait upon ye preſently : for a 
minute I muſt beg your pardon, and leave to lay the 
cloth myſelf. 

Hyp. By no means, Sir, 

Trap. Ne ceremony, dear Sir; indeed I'll do't. 

[Zxeunt Hoſt and Trap. 

Hyp., What can this familiar puppy be ? 

Flo. With much ado I have recolleted his face, 
Don't you remember, Madam, about two or three years 
ago Don Philip had a truſty ſervant calld Trappanti, 
that us'd now and then to ſlip a note into your hand as 

you came from church ? 

__ Hyp. Is this he that Philip turn'd away for ſaying I 
was as proud as a beauty, and homely enough to be 
good-humour'd ? 

Flo, The very fame, I aflure ye; only, as you ſee, 
ſtarving has alter'd his air a little, 

Hyp. Poor fellow | I am concern'd for him :; what 
makes him ſs far from Seville ? 

Flo. Pm aftaid all places are alike to him. 

Hyp. I have a great mind to take him into my ſer» 
vice ; his aſſurance may be uſeful, as my caſe ſtands, 

Flo. You would not tell him who you are ? 

Hyp. There's no occaſion for it Pll talk with 


hims 


Enter TRAPPANTI. 


Trap. Your dinner's upon the ſpit, Gentlemen, and 
the cloth is laid in the beſt room—— Are you not for @ 
whet, Sir ? What wine? what wine? Hey! 

Flo. We give you trouble, Sir, * 

Trap. Not in the leaſt, Sir. — Hey ! { Knocks, 


Enter HoST. 


Hoſt DYye call, Gentlemen ? 
Hyp. Ay; what wine have ye ? 
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Hoſt, W hat fort you pleaſe, Sir. 

Flo. Sir, will you pleaſe to name it ? [To Trap. 

Trap. Nay, 'pray, Sir. 

Hyp. No ceremony, dear Sir ; upon my word you 
ſhall. 


Trap. Upon my ſoul, you'll make me leave ye, 
Gentlemen. 
 Hyp. Come, come, no words ! pr'ythee, you ſhall. 

Trap. Pſha ! but why this among friends now ? Here! 
—— have ye any right Gallicia ! | 

Hoſt. The beſt in Spain, I warrant it, 

Trap. Let's taſte it ; if it be good, ſet us out half a 
dozen bottles for dinner. 

Hoſt. Yes, Sir. [Exit Hoſt, 
Flo. Who ſays this fellow 's a ſtarving now? On my 
conicience the rogue has more impudence than a lover 
_ at midnight. 

Hyp. Hang him, ?tis inoffenſive. I'll humour him. 
—— Pray, Sir, (for I find we are like to be better ac- 


quainted, therefore ] hope you won't take my queſtion 
Il——) 


Trap. O dear Sir! 
Hyp. What profeſſion may you \ by of? 


Trap. Profeſſion, Sir, I—I——Ods me! here's the 
wine, 


Enter HosT. 


Come, fill out—hold—let me taſte it firſt——ye block- 
head, wou'd ye have the gentleman drink before he 
knows whether it be good or not ? [Drinks.] — Yes, 
'twill do—give me the bortle, I I'll fill myſelf. Now, Sir, 
is not that a glaſs of right wine ? 


Hyp. Extremely good indeed, But, Sir, as to my 
queſtion. 


Trap. I'm afraid, Sir, that mutton won't be enough 
- for us all. 


_ Hyp. O, pray, Sir, beſpeak what you pleaſe. 
Trap. Sir, your moſt humble ſervant. — Here, Ma- 
ſer ! pr'ythee get us a——Ha ! ay ! get us a dozen of 
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poach'd eggs, a dozen, Oye hear—juſt to—pop down 
a little, 

Hoſt. Yes, Sir. [Going. 

Trap, Friend, —let there be a little ſlice of bacon to 
every one of 96H 

Hoſt. Yes, Sir. [Going. 

Hyp. But, Sir 

Trap. Odſo! I had like to have forgot——here, a— 
Sancho, Sancho ! ay, is'n't your name Sancho ? 

Hoſt. Diego, Sir. 

Trap. Oh! ay, Diego ! that's true indeed, Diego ! 
_ Umph'! 

Hyp. I muſt een let him alone, there's no putting in 
a word *till his mouth's full. 

Trap. Come, here's to thee, Diego—— [ Drinks and 
fills again,] That I ſhould forget thy name tho), 

Hoſt. No great harm, Sir. 

Trap, Diego, ha! a very pretty name, faith !—T 
think you are married, are you not, Diego ! 

Hoſt. Ay, ay, Sir. 

Trap. Hah ! how many children ? 

Hoſt. Nine girls and a boy, Sir. 

Trap. Hah ! nine girls—Come, here's to thee apain, 
Diego——Nine girls! a ſtirring woman, I dare ſay; 
a good houſewiſe, ha ! Diego. 

Hoſt, Pretty well, Sir. 

Trap. Makes all her pickles herſelf, I warrant ye— 
Does ſhe do olives well ? 

; Hoſt. Will you be pleas'd to'taſte %*em, Sir ? 

Trap. Taſte *em; heh. pr'ythee let's have a plate, 
Diego. 

Hoſft.. Yes, Sir. 

Hyp. And our dinner as ſoon as you pleaſe, Sir; 


when it's ready call us. 
Hoſt. Yes, Sir. [ Exit Hoſt, 
Hyp. But, Sir, I was afking you of your profeſſion, 
Trap. Profeſſion ! really, Sir, IGon't uſe to profeſs 
much, I am a plain dealing fort of a man ; if I ſay Pl 
ſerve a gentleman, he may depend upon me, 


» 
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Flo. Have you ever ſerv'd, Sir ? 

| Trap. Not theſe two laſt campaigns. 

Hyp. How ſo? 

Trap. Some words with my ſuperior officer ; I was 
a little too free in ſpeaking my mind to him. 

Hyp. Don't you think of ſerving again, Sir ? 

Trap, If a good poſt falls in my way. 

Hyp. I believe I cou'd help you. — Pray, Sir, w hen 
you lerv'd laſt, did you take pay or wages ? 

Trap, Pay, Sir?—Yes, Sir, I was paid, clear'd ſub- 
ſiltence and arrears to a farthing. 

Hyp. And your Jate commander's name was—— 

Trap. Don Philip de las Torres. 

Hyp. Of Seville ? 

Trap. Of Seville, 

Hyp. Sir, your moſt humble ſervant, You need not 
be curious ; for T am ſure you don't know me, though 
I do you, and your condition, which I dare promiſe you . 
II mend upon our better acquaintance: aud your firſt 
\ ſtep to deſerve it, is to anſwer me honeſtly to a few 
queſtions : keep your aſſurance ſtill, it may do me ſer- 
vice, I ſhall like you better for it, Come, here's to en- 
courage you. [ Gives him money, 

Trap. Sir, my humble ſervice to you. 

Hyp. Well faid. 

Flo. Nay, I'll paſs my word he ſhaw dwindle into 
modeſty. 

Trap. I never heard a gentleman talk better in my 
life: I have ſeen ſuch a ſort of a face before, but 
where——T dowt know, nor I don't care. It's your 

glaſs, Sir. 

Hyp. Grammerey ! Here, couſin. CDrinks to Flora. ] 
_ Come now, what made Don Philip turn you out of his 
ſervice? why did you leave him? 

Trap, 'Twas time, I think, his wits had left him-— 
the man was mad, 

Hyp. Mad! 

_ Trap. Ay, ſtark mad—in love, 

Hyp, In love! How, pray ? 
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Trap. Very deep—up to the ears, over head, drown'd 
by this time 3 he would in—T would have bad him ſtop 
when he was up to the middle, 
Hyp. What was ſhe he was in love with ? 
Trap. The devil. 
Hyp., So! Now for a very ugly likeneſs EY my own 
face, —— What ſort of a devil ? 
Trap. The damning fort 
Hyp. Had ſhe no name ? 
Trap. Her Chriſtian name was Donna Hyppolita 
but her proper name was Shittlecock. 
Flo. How d'ye like that ? [ 4/ide to Hyp. 
Hyp. Pretty well, [4/ de to ade? Was ſhe hand- 


a woman. 


ſome ? 
Trap. Umph ſo, ſo, 
Flo. How @'ye like that ? [To Hyp. 


Hyp. Umph—ſo, ſo. [to Flora.) Had ſhe wit ? 
Trap. Sometimes, 
Hyp. Good-humour ? 

\ Trap. Very ſeldom, 

.- Hyp. Proud? 

. Trap. Ever. 

- ,. Hyp. Was ſhe honeſt ? 

| Trap. Very proud. 
Hyp. What ! had ſhe no good qualities ? 
Trap. Faith, I don't remember them. 
 Hyp. Hah ! D'ye think ſhe Jov'd him ? 

- Trop, If ſhe did, *twas as the cobler lov'd his wife, 
Hyp. How was that ? 
Trap. Why, he beat her thrice a-day, and told his 

neighbour he Jov'd her never the worſe, but he was re- 

ſolv'd the bitch ſhould never-know it. 
 Hyp. Did ſhe uſe him ſo very ill ? 
Trap. Like a jade. 
Flo. How d'ye do now? {To Hyp. 
tHiyp. I don't know—— Methinks I——But fure———— 
' What! was ſhe not handſome, ſay ye? 
Trap. A deviliſh tongue, 
Hyp. Was ſhe ugly ? 
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Flo. Ay, ſay that at your peril. [ Aſide, 

Hyp. What was ſhe? How did ſhe look ? 

Trap. Look ! Why, faith, the woman look'd very 
well when ſhe had a bluſh in her face. 

Hyp. Did ſhe often bluſh ? 

Trap. I never ſaw her. 

Hyp. Never ſaw her! Had The no charm? What 
made him love her ? | 

Trap. Really, I can't tell. 

Flo. How d'ye like the picture, Madam ? [ Aſide. 

Hyp. O, O! extremely well! The rogue has put me 


mto a cold ſweat. I am as humble as an offending 
lover. 


Enter HosT. 
Hoſt. Gentlemen, your dinner's upon the table. 
[ Exit Hoſt, 
Hyp, That's well. Come, Sir, at dinner I'll give 
you farther inſtructions how you may ſerve yourſelf 
and me. h 
Trap, Come, Sir. [To Flo, 
Flo. Nay, dear Sir, no ceremony, | 
Trap. Sir, your very humble ſervant, 
[ As they are going out, Hyp. ſtops *em. 


 Hyp. Come back : here's one, I dow't care ſhou'd lee 
me. 


Trap. Sir, the dinner will be cold. 

_ Hyp. Do you eat it hot then; we are not hungry. 
Trap. Sir, your humble forvant again, [Exit Trap. 
Fls. You ſeem concern'd : who is it ? 

Hyp. My brother Ofaricy as I live,——Come this 


Way. [They retire. 


Enter OcTaAvio, and a Servant. 


Ota. Jaſper, run immediately to Roſara's woman, 
tell her I am juſt come to town, lip that note into her 
hand, and ſtay for an anſwer, 

Fo, 'Tis he. 


| 
{, 
| 
© 
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Re-enter HosT, condutting Don PHlliy. 


Hot. Here, Sir, pleaſe to walk this way. 

Flo. And Don Philip, by Jupiter ! 

D. Phil. When my ſervant comes, ſend him to me 
immediately. 

Hoſt. Yes, Sir, 

Hyp. Nay, then, *tis time for us to make EY TOS 
Alons ! [Exeunt Hyp. and Flo, 

Ota. Don Philip ! 
 D. Phil. Dear Oftavio! 

Ota, What lucky point of the compaſs cou'd blow 
us upon one another ſo ? 

D. Phil. Faith, a wind very contrary to my inclina- 
tion : but the worſt I ſee blows ſome good; I am over- 
joy'd to ſee you, —But what makes you ſo far from the 
army ? 

Oca. Who thought to have found you ſo far from 
Seville ? | 

D. Phil. What do you do at Madrid? 

* OXa. O friend, ſuch an unfortunate occaſion, yet ſuch 
a lucky diſcovery ! Such a mixture of joy and torment 
no poor dog upon earth was ever plagu'd with, 

D. Phil. Unriddle, ptay. 

- Offa. Don't you remember, abont fix months ago, I 
wrote you word of a dear delicious fprightly creature, 
that I had bombarded for a whote ſummer to no pur« 
po fe : 

D. Phil. I remember. 

O&a. That ſame filly, ſtubborn, charming a. now 
capitulates, 

__ D. Phil. Then ſhe's taken, 

Oda, I can't tell that : for you muſt know, her per- 
fidious father, contrary to his treaty with me, and her 
inclination, is going to ; 

D. Phil. Marry her to another ? 

Oda. Of a better eſtate than mine it ſeems. She tells 


me here, he is within a day's march of her, begs me to 


come vpon the ſpur to her relief, and if I dowt arrive 
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* too late, confeſſes ſhe loves me well enough to open the 


gates, and let me enter the town before bum. There's O 
her expreſs, read it, 


HYPPOLITA, Frona, aud-TRAPPANTI appear in the 
balcony. 


Hyp. Hark ! they are talking of a | miſtreſs—let's 
obſerve. 

Flo. Trappanti, there's your old maſter. 

Trap. Ay, I know him again : but I may chance to 


tell him, he did not know a good ſervant when he had 


bim, 

D. Phil. reads.) ** My father has conctided a match 
«& for me with one I never f:w, and intends in two 
© days to perfeQ it : the genileinan 1s expeted every 
© hour: in the mean time, if you know any friend 
&« that has a better ritle to me, adviſe him forthwith to 

4 put in his claim : I am almoſt out of my ſenſes, which 
& you'll eaſily believe when I tell you, if ſuch a one 
© ſhou'd make haſte, I ſhan't have time to refuſe him 
« any thing.” | 

Hyp. How's this ? 

D. Phil. No name ! 

Oda. She never wou'd truſt it in a letter. 

| Flo. If this ſhould be Don Philip's miſtreſs ! 

Trap. Sir, you way take my word it is; I kndw the 
lady, and what the neighbours ſay of her. 

Hyp. This was a lucky diſcovery——But huſh ! 

D. Plil, What will you do in this caſe ? 

Ota. That I dowt yet know; I am half diſtrafted 2 
I have juſt ſent my ſervant to tell her I am come to 
town, and beg an opportunity to {peak with her; I 
long to ſee her : I warrant the poor fool will be ſo ſoft 

and humble, now ſhe's in a fright. | 

D. Phil. What wiil you propole at your meeting her? 

Oda. I don't know; may be another meeting : at 
leaſt it will come to a kind look, a kits, good b'ye, and 


a ſigh !——Ah, if I can but perſuade her to run away 
with me, 


. 
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D: Phil. Conlider. 

Octa. Ah! ſol do: what a pleafure '*twou'd be te 
bave her ſteal out of her bed in a ſweet moon-ſhiny 
night! to hear her come pat, pat, pat, along in her ſlip- 
pers, with nothing but a thin ſilk night-gown looſe about 
her, and in this tempting dreſs, to have her jump into 
my arms breathleſs with fear, her panting boſom cloſe 
'to mine; then to ſtifle her with kiſſes, and curl myſelf 
about her ſmooth, warm limbs, that breathe an healing 
odour from their pores, enough to make the ſenſes ake, 
or fancy mad. 

D. Phil. Octavio, I envy thee : thou art the happieſt 
man in thy temper. 

Oda. And thou art the moſt alter'd I ever knew : 
prithee, what makes thee ſo much upon the humdrum ? 
Well, are my ſiſter and you come to a right under- 
ſtanding yet? when do you marry ? 

Hyp.. So! now I ſhall have my piQure by another 
hand, 

D. Phil. My condition, Oavio, is very much like 
your miſtreſs's : ſhe is going to marry the man ſhe ne- 
ver ſaw, and I the woman. 

_ O&a. *Dſdeath ! you make me tremble, I hope ?tis 
not my miſtreſs, 

D. Phil. Thy miſtreſs! that were an idle fear ; Ma- 
drid's a wide place Or if it were, (ſhe loving 
you), my friendſhip and my honour would oblige me 
to deſiſt. | 

04a, That's generous, ks : but Qill you amaze 
me ! Are you quite broke off with my ſiſter ? I hope ſhe 
has given you no reaſon to forget her. 

Hyp. Now I tremble ! 

D. Phil. The molt ſevere that ever Beauty printed in 
the heart of man, a coldneſs unaccountable to ſenſe, 

Ota. Pſhaw ! diffembPd, 

_ Hyp, Hah ! 

D. Phil. I can't think it; lovers are ſoon flatter'd 

into hope, but ſhe appear'd to be indifferent to ſo nice 
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a point, that ſhe has ruin'd me without the trenble of 
_ reſoiving it, | 


Flo. Well, men are fools. | 

Oda. And by this time ſhe's in fits for your leaving 
her : 'tis her nature; I know her from her bib and 
baby : I'remember at five years old the vixen has faſted 
three days together in pure ou to her ogacond 

Hyp. So ! 

Oda. Nothing and ever im appearance make her 
pleaſed, or angry ; always too proud to be oblig'd, too 
high to be affronted, and thought nothing ſos low as 16 
ſeem fond of revenge : ſhe had a ftomach that cou'd 
digeſt every thing but humility. 

Hyp. Goodlack, Mr Wit! 

'Otta, Yet with all this I've fometimes ſeen her good-. 
natur?'d, generous, and tender. 

Hyd. There the rogue was civil again, 

D. Phil. I have thought 10 too. CSighing, 

Hyp. How can he ſpeak-of me with ſo much pene- 
Toſity ? 

Ota. For all her ufage of you, Dll be rack'd if ſhe 
did net love you. | 

D. Phil. I rather think ſhe hated me: however, now 


?is paſt, and J muſt endeayour to think no more of 
her. 


Hyp Now I begin to hate myſelf! 

Oda. Then you are determin'd to marry this other 
lady ? 

D. Phil. That's my buſineſs to Madrid. 

Trap. Which ſhall be done to your hand. 

D. Phil. Beſides, I am now'oblig'd by contra. 

Ota, Then, (though ſhe be my ſiſter), may ſome jea- 


Jeus, old, ill-natur'd dog revenge your quarrel to her, 
Hyp. Thank you, Sir. 


D. Phil. Come, forget it. 

'Ofta. With all my heart, let's go in and drink your 
new miſlireis's health. When do you viſit her? 

D. Phil. I intended it immediately : but an unlucky 
accident has hinder'd me; one of my ſervants fell fick 
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pen the. road,..ſo that I- am forc'd to make ſhift-with 
one, and he 1s the moſt negligent, ſottiſh rogue, in na- 
ture ; has left the portmanteau, where all my writings 
and letters vf concern are, behind him at the laſt rown 
we lay, ſo that I can't properly viſit the Jady or..her 
father till I am able to aſſure them who I am. 

O4:. Why don't you go-back yourſelf to ſee for "em? 

D. P/iil. I have ſent my ſervant, for I am really tid; 
1 was loth to appear too much concern'd for %em, leſt 
the raical ſhould think it-worth his while -to run away 
with em, 


Enter SERVANT to Oftavio, 


044. How now ? 
Serv. Here's an an(wer, Sir, [Gives a letter, 
 Hyp. Come, we have. {een enough of the enemy? 
motions to knaw, its -time for us to decamp. 
 _[Exeunt Hyp. Flo. and Trap. from above. 
0a. to D+Phil,] My dear friend, 1 .beg a thouſand 
pardons, I muſt leave you this minute, the kind crea- 
ture has ſent for me ;, I am a. ſoldier, you know, and 
orders muſt be obey'd : when I come off of —_— Pl im- 
mediately wait upon you. 
D. Phil. You'll find.me here, or hear of me. Adieu. 
| [ Exit Ota. 
Here, houſe ! | 
2 Enter HosT. 


Pr'ythee ſee if my ſervant be come yet. 

Hoſt. I believe he | i3, Sir; is he not in blue ? 

D. Phil. Ay, where'is the ſat ? 

Hoſt. Juſt refrefliing timſelf with a glaſs at the pate, 

DD: Phil. Pray, tell the gentleman, I'd ſpeak with 
himſ-—— [Exit Hoſt } -In all the neceſſaries of life 
there 15 not a greater plague than fervants. Hey, Soto! 


Ca dard Enter Soro & unk, 


$219, — Did you pleaſe to——ſvth=—call, Sir ? / 
*D, Fil. What's the reaſon, blockhead, 1 muſt al - 
av#v% Wait upon you thus ? det ct 
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Soto. Sir, I did not know any thing'of it, L—I—— ' 
came:as ſoon as you .ſe—ſe—ſe—ſent far me. 
_  D. Phil. And why not without ſending, Sir ? Did you. 
think I expected no anſwer to the} builnefs I ſent you 
about ? | 
Soto, Yes, Sir——-T did think you wou'd be wil- 
Iing——that is——to have an account——fo I ſtaid to- 
take a glaſs at the duor, becauſe I wou' not be out of 
the way —— hub! 
D: Phil. You are drunk, raſcal, —Where's the port-- 
manteau ? 
Soto. Sir, I am here——if. you pleaſe, Pl give you 
the whole account how the matter is, huh ! 
D. Phil. My mind. miſgives me,—Speak, villain. —- 
[Strikes him. 
Soto. IT will, Sir, as foon as I can put my words into - 
an intellipible order; I ant running away, Sir, 
D. Phil. To the point,. firrah ! 
Scto. Not of your (ſword, dear Sir, 
 D. Phil, Sirrah, be brief, or I'} murder you : where's 
the portmanteau ? | 
Soto. Sir, as I hope to breathe, I made all the ſtricteſt. 
jearch'in the world, and drank at every houſe upon 
the road, going and coming, and aik'd about it ; and 


fo at laſt, as I was coming within a. mile of the town. 
| here, I found then —— 


D. Phil.. What ! 
Soro. That it muſt certainly be-Joſt. , 
D. Plil, Dog ! ! do you think this muſt ſatisfy me ? 

[ Beats him, 
Are you 
If 1 know any thing 


S010, Lord, Sir, you womw't hear reaſon. 
ſure you han't it about you ?- 
of it, I with I may be burnt. _ 

D. Phil, Villain! your life can't -make me fſatiſ- 
fation! | 

Soto. No, Sir! har $ hard——a man's life can't—— 
For my part | 

- D. Phil. Why do I vent my rage againſt a ſor, a clod 
of earth ? ?1 ſhould accuſe myſelt for truſting him, 
FUL C2 


I—I-— 


Know your buſineſs; and, if I marry the Jady, you know 
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Soro, Sir I had rather bought a portman- 
teau out of my own pocket, than bave had fuch a life 
about it. 

D. Phil. Be dumb! 

Sort. Ahuh ! Yes. 

D. Phil. If this raſcal had ſtole it, FIR he would not 
have ventur'd to come back: again. EL am con- 
founded :: nenher Don Manuel, nor his daughter know 
we, nor any of his family, If I ſhou'd not vifit him 
"t31} I can receive freſh Jetters from my father, he'll 
1n the mean time think himſelf affronted by my ne- 
gle&. What ſhall TI do ?—— Suppoſe I go and tell 
him my misfortune, and beg his patience till we can 
dear again from Seville. I muſt think. -— Hey, ſct1! 

FExeant. 


Re-enter HYPPOLITA, FLORA, and TRAPPANTI. 
Trap. Hold, Sir, let me touch up your fore-top a 
Vtt:le, 
 Hyp. So! My gloves. 


Well, Trappanti, you 


my proimi'e t00, 
Frap. Sir, I ſhalt rettember 'em Hoth.——Odfo! I 
bad like to have forgot——Here, houſe! A baton and 
wathball, —- Pye a razor about me; hey! TUXnocks.] 
Let me take off your wig, Sir. 
Hyp. What's the matter ? 
Trap. Sir, you are not ſhav'd. 


Hyp. $Shav'd! 
Trap. Ever while you bro: Sir, go with a ſmooth 
clin to your miſtreſs. Hey! [mocks 


Hyp. This puppy does ſo plague me with his imper- 
tinence, I ſhall laugh out and diſcover myſelf. 
Trap. Why, Diego? (Knocks. 
_  Hyp. Pſhaw * ! Prighee, don't ſtand fooling ; we're in 
haſte. 
Flo. Ay, ay, ſhave another time. 
' Trap. Nay, what you pleaſe, Sir, your beard 1s not 


much, you may wear it to-day. 
[Taking ber by the chin 


\ 
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Flo. Ay, and to-morrow too. Pray, Sir, will you ſee 
the coach ready, and put in the things ? 

Trap. Sir, I'll ſee the coach ready, and put in the 
t hings. [Exit Trap. 

Flo, Come, Madam, courage ! Now let's do ſomething 
for the honour of our ſex, give a proof of our parts, and 
tell mankjnd we can contrive, fatiguep-buſtle, and bring 
about as well as the beſt -of 'em. 

Hyp. Well ſaid, Flora : for the honour of our ſex be 
it then, and let the grave Dons think themſelves as wiſe 


_ as they pleaſe : but Nature knows there goes more wit 


to the management of ſome ainours than the hardeſt 
point in politics. 


Therefore to men th? affair of ſtate's confin'd; 
Wiſely to us the ſtate of love's aflign'd, 
As love's the weightier buſineſs of mankind, 


[ Exeu) Mp 


ACT NH SCENE I. 
Don Manuel's Houſs. 


Enter RoOSARA and VILETTA. 


| VILETTA. 
E AR reaſon. 
Ro/. Talk of OQtavio then. 
Vil. How do you know but the gentleman your fa- 


her deſigns you for, may prove as pretty a fellow as 


he? Have a little patience; if you ſhould happen to 
ike him as well, would not that do your buſineſs as 
well? 


Rof. Do you expe OQavio ſhould thank you for 
this ? | 


Vil. The gentleman is no fool. 


"re, He will bate any ove that 1 is not a friend to his 
ve, 
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Vil. Hang 'em, ſay I : but can't one quench the thirſt 
without . jumping into the river? Is there no difference 
between cooling and drowning ? Ottavio's now in a 
very good poſt——keep him there——T know the man : 
he underftands the buſmeſs he is in to a hair : but faith 
youll ſpoil him ; he's too pretty a fellow, and too poor 
a one for an hufband. 
Roſ. Poor ! he has enough, 
Vil That's the moſt he has. 
Rof. ?Twill do our bufinefs. 
Vil. But when you have no portion (which I'm afraid 
you won't have with him) he?ll foon have enough of you, 
and how will your buſineſs be done then, pray ? 
Roſ: *Pſha ! you talk like a fool ! 
Fil. Come, come, if Octavio muſt be the man, I ſay, 
Jet Don Philip be the huſband. 
Ro. I tell you, fool. I'll have no man but an huſband, 
and no huſband but Octavio. When you find I am 
weary of him, I'll give you leave to talk to me of ſome- 
body elle. | 
Vil. In vain,” I ſee. —] ha? done, ade. ——One 
mult have time to be wiſe + but, in the mean-while, 
what do ye reſolve ? Poſitively not to marry Don 
hilip ? 
, Ref. I dont know what I ſhall do till & fee Oftavie, 
When did he ſay he would be here ? 
Vil. Oh ! I dare not tefl you, Madam. 
Rof. Why? n 
Vil. 1 am brib'd to the cmULep. 
Roſ. By whom? 
Vil. Octavio : he juſt now ſent me this lovely piece & 
gold, not to tell you what time he would be here. 
Ref. Nay then, Viletta, here are two pieces that are 
ewice as lovely; tell me when I ſhall fee him. 
_ Fil. Umph! theſe are lovely pieces indeed. [milan 
Roſ. When, Viletta? 
Vil. Have you no more of them, Madam ? ? ) 
Rof. *Pſha ! there, take purſe and all: will that con- | 
tent thee ? 


Fil. O! dear Madam, I ſhould be unconſcionable ws 
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deſire more ; but really I was willing to have then 
all firſt. [Courteſying, 

Roſ. When will he come ? 

Vil. Why, the poor gentleman has been hankering.. 
about the houſe this quarter of an hour ; but I did not 
obſerve, Madam, you were willing to fee him, 'till you - 
had convinc'd me by ſo plain a proof. 

Roſe. Where's my father ? 
© Vil. Faſt aſleep in the great chair. 

Roſ. Fetch him in then before he wakes. 

Vil. Let him..wake, his-habit will prote& him. 

Roſ. His habit! 

Vil. Ay, Madam, he's turn'd frier to come at you ; 
3f your father ſurpriſes us,. I have a lie ready to buck 
 him-— Hiſt, Octavio, you may enter. 


Enter OCTAv1O in & frier's havit, 


Oda. After a thouſand frights and fears do I live ts 
ſee my. dear Roſara once again, and kind ! 
— Rof. What ſhall we do, Oftavio ? 
[Looking kin dly on him. 
O4a. Kind creature ! Do! why, as lovers ſhould do; 
what no body can unde; let's run away this minute, tie 


ourſelves faſt in the caurch-knot, and defy cons and 
mothers. 


Roſe. And fortunes tos ?. 

Ota. *Pſha! we ſhall have it one day: they muſt 
leave their money behind em. 

Rof. Suppoſe you firſt try my father's good-nature ? 
You know he once encouraged your addrefles, 

Otta. Firſt let's be faſt married ; peraaps he may be. 
good-natur'd when he can't help it : if we ſhould try 
him now, "twill but fet him-more upon his guard againſt 
'vs : ſince we are liſted under love, don't Jet us ferve m 
a ſeparate garriſon. Come, come, ſtand to your arms; 
whip a ſuit of night-clothes into your pocket, and Iet's 
"paren off in a body together, 

'  Rof. Ah! my father. 

__ Ofta; Drad! | 

Vil, To your funQion, 
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; Eiter Dos Manu EL. 
 D: Man. Vileia ! 

Vil. Sir! 

D, Man, Where's my Aa "ater ? 

Vil. Hiſt ! dow't diſturb her, 

D. Man. Difturb her ! why, what's the matter ? 

Vil. She's at confeſſion, Sir. 
- D. Man. Confeſſion! I don't like that ; a young wo- 
man ought to have no ſins at all. 
Vil. Ah! dear Sir, there's no living without em, 
D, Man. She's now at years of diſcretion. 
Vil. There's the danger, Sir, {he's jult of the rafting 
age : one has really no reliſh of a fin til] fifteen. 
D, Man. Ah ! then the jades have ſwinging ſtomachs; 
I-find her averſion to the marriage I have propos'd her, 
has put her upon diſobedient thoughts : there can be no * 
con feflion without guilt. | 
Vil. Nor no pardon, Sir, without confeſſion. 
 De-Man. Fiidle faddle, I won't have her ſeem wicked? 
Huſly, you ſhall confeſs for her, Ill have her ſend her 
ſins by you, you know *em, I'm ſure. But I'll know 
what the frier has got out. of her, —Save you, Fa- 
ther, | 
Ota Bleſs you, Son. 
D. Man. How now, what's became of Father Be- 
nedic? Why is not he here? 
Vil. Sir, he is not well, and ſo defir'd this gentleman, 
his brother here, toofficiate for him. 
D. Man. He ſeems very young for a confeſlor. 
. Vil. Ay, Sir! he has not been long at it. 
Oda. Nor don't defire to be long in it ;-I. wiſh I UR- 
derſtand it well enough to make a fool of my old Don 
here. £ Aſide. 

D. Man. Well, Sir, how do you find the pulſe of ini- 

.quity beat there ? what ſort of fin has ſhe the moſt ſto- 
mach to? : 
Ota. Why truly, Sir, we © have, all ſrgities, a ne: pow 
daughter has had moſt powerful one 


-, : 


: 
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D. Man. Nay, the devil has been very buſy with = 
theſe two days. 

Ofa. She has told me a moſt lamentable ſtory. 

D. Man. Ten to one but this lamentable ſtory proves 
a moſt damnable lie. 

Oda. Indeed, Son, I find by her confeſſion, that you 
are much to blame for your tyrannical government: 
of her. | | 

. D. Man. Heyday !' what, has the jade been invent- 
ing fins for me, and confelling 'em inftead of her. own ? 
let me come———— {he ſhall be Jock'd up "ill the re- 
pents 'em too. 

Oda. Son, forbear : this is now a corroboration of 
your guilt : this is inhuman, 

D. Man. Sir, I have done : but pray, tf you pleaſe, 
let's come to-the point : What are theſe terrible cruel- 
ries that this tender lady accuſes me of ? 

Oda, Nay, Sir, miſtake her not : the did not, with 
any malicious defign, expoſe your faults, but as her 
own depended on %em; her fraiities were the coti{c- 
| ; pa of your orvetty. 

- D. Mas. Lets have %em, both antecedent, and con- 
ſequent, 

Ota, Why, ſhe conſe{s*'dher firſtmaiden, innocent at- 
feRion, had long been ſetried upon a young gentleman, 
whoſe love to her you once encourag'd ; and after their 
molt ſolemn vows of mutval faith, you have maſt bar- 
barouily broke in upon her hopes, and, to the utterrain. 
of her peace, contracted her to a man ſhe never ſaw, 

- D. Manu. Very good, I ſee no harm in all this, 

Oda. Mcethinks the weltare of a daughter, Sir, might 
be of weight enough to make you ſerious. 

D. Man. Serious ! fo I am, Sir: what a devil, mu(t I 

needs be melancholy becauſe I have got her a good 
_ huſband? 

Oda. Her melancholy may tell you, Sir, {he can't 
think him a good one. 

\ D. Man. Sir, I underſtand thinking better than the, : 
and I'll make her 1ake my word, 
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Ota. What have you to obje& againſt the. man ſhe 
likes ? 

D. Man, The n man I like ! 

- Oda. Suppoſe the. unhappy youth ſhe loves ſhowd 
throw himlelf diſtraed at your feet, and try to melt: 
yow into pity? - | 

D. Man. Ay! that if be. can, 

Octa. You wou'd not, Sir, refuſe to hear him ? 

D, Men. Sir, . I ſhall not refuſe him any thing, that 
I am ſure will ſignify nothing. 

0OGa. Were you one moment to refle& upon the pangs- 
which ſeparated lovers fee}, were nature dead in you,. 
that thought might wake her. . - 

D. Man. Sir, when I am aſk'd to do a thing I have: 
net a mind to do, my nature ſleeps like a top- 

Octa. Then I mult tell you, . Sir, this obſtinacy obliges: 
me, as a church-man, to put you in mind of your duty ;- 
#nd-to Jet you know too, .you.ought to pay more reve- 
Tence to our order. Res 

D, Man. Sir,..I am not afraid of the ſin of marrying; 
my daughter to the beſt advamage : and fo if you pleaſe,: 
Father, . you may. walk, home again When any 
thing lyes upon my conſcience, II] ſend for yous: 

O&a. Nay, then ?tis time to claim a lover's right, 
and to tel] you, Sir, the man that dares to aſk Rolar@ 
from me, 1s a villain. [Throws off his diſguiſes 
- Vil. $0! here will be fine work!  [Afidee 

 D. Man. ORavio! the devil! 

Ofa. You'll find me one, unleſs you do me ſpeedy, 
juſtice : ſince not the bonds of honour, nature, nor ſub- 
miſlive reaſon can oblige. you, I am reduced to take a 
ſurer, ſhorter way, and force you to be juſt. 1 leave 
you, Sir, to think on't. flValks about angrily. 

D. Man. Al! here's a confeſlor ! Ah! that jade of 
mine——and that other jade of my jade's ——here has 
been rare doings !— Well! it ſhawt hold Jong, Madam 
ſhall be noos'd to-morrow morning ——Hah ! Sir's ine -- 
2. great paſſion here, but it won't do——thboſe long 
ſides, Don, will never bring you the ſooner to yous | 
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miſtreſs Roſara, ſtep into that cloſet, and fetch 
my ſpeQtacles off o' the table there, Tuin, tum! 

| | ; Ra [ Sing's, 

Fil. T don't like the old*gentleman's looks. [ 4/ide, 

Roſ. This obltinacy of yours, my dear father, you 
ſhall find runs in the family, 

' [ Exit Rofara, and DD, Man. locks her in. 

D. Man. Tum, dum, dum | [ Sings, 

O&4.-Sir, I wow'd adviſe you, as your neareſt friend, 
to defer this-marriage for three 'davs. 

D. Man. Tum, tum, tum ! 

Vil. Sir, you have lock'd my miſtreſs in. [ Perfly, 

'D. Alan, Tum, dum, dum ! 

Vil. If you pleaſe to leud me the key, Sir, Vil et 
her out, | 

- D. Man, Tum, dem, dum |! 

Ga. You might aiford me at leaſt, as I ama gentle- 
man, a-civil anſwer, Sir. 
 D. Man. Why then, in one word, Sir, you (hall not 
marry my d2ughter; and,, as you are a pentleman, 
I'm ſure you wow't think it pood manners to ſtay in 
my houſe, when I ſubmiſlively beg of you to walk 

Cut, 

Oda. You are the father of my miſtreſs, and ſome - 
thing, Sir, too old to anſwer, as you ought, this wrong ; 
therefore Ill look for reparation where I can with ho- ; 
nour take it ; and ſince. you have obliged me to leave 
your houſe, Tl watch it carefully, Vil know who dares 
enter-it. This, Sir, be fure of, the man that offers at. 
 Roſara's love ſhall have one virtue, courage at leaſt; 
PI1 be his proof of that, and ere he fleps before me, 


force him to deſerve her. __ F Exit Octavio, 
'D. Man. An! poor fellow ! he's mad now, and does 
not know what he would be at :;:—— But, however, 


*will be no larm to Provide agimnlt him-— Who Walts 
Gere? 
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Enter a SERVANT. 


Run you for an alguazile, and bid your fellows arm 
themſelves, I expe miſchief at my door immediately : ' 
1f Odcavio offers any diſturbance, knock him down and 
bring him before me. [Exit Servant, 

Vil. Hiſt | don't I hear my miſtreſs $ voice ? 

Reſ. within.) Viletta ! 

Vil. Here, here, Madam—Bleſs me, what's this d-; 

[Viletta liſtens at the cloſet-door, and Rolara thruſts 
a billet through the key-hote. 
Ha ! a billet——to Oftavio——a——her, 
| [ Puts it inio her boſom, | 

D. Man, How now, huſly ; what are you futnbling 
about that door for ? 

Vil. Nothing, Sir ; I was only peeping to ſee if my 
'miſtreſs had done prayers yet. 

D. Man. Oh! ſhe bad as good let %em alone ; for ſhe 
ſhall never come out till ſhe has {tomach enough to fall 
T0 upon the. man I have provided for her. But hark 
vyou, Mrs Modeſty, was it you, pray, that let in that 
able comforter for my babe of grace there ? 

Vil. Yes, Sir, I let him in. | [Pertly. 

D. Man. Did you fo !—Ha! Then if you pleaſe, Ma- 
dam—PIll Jet you out—go—go—get a ſheet of brown 
-paper, pack up your things, and let me never ſee that 
-damn'd ugly face of thine as long as T live. 

Vil. Bleſs me, Sir, you are in a ſtrange humour, 
that you won't know when a ſervant does as ſhe thou'd 
|. +: 

* D. Men. Thou art ſtrangely impudent. 

Vil. Only the fartheſt from it inthe world, Sir. 

_ D. Man. Then I am ſtrangely miſtaken, Didſt not. 
thou own juſt now thou Jett him in? 

Vil. Yes, —but 'twas in diſguiſe—for T did not deſign 
you ſhowd ſee him; becauſe, I know you did not carg 
my miſtreſs ſhou'd ſee him, | 

D. Man. Hah ! 

Vil. And I knew at the ſame time, ſhe had a mind ts 
Tee him, 
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D. Man. Hah ! 

Vil. And you know, Sir, that the ſin of loving him 
had lain upon her conſcience a great while ; ſo I thought 
it high time ſhe ſhou'd come to a thorough confeſſion, 

D. Man. Hah ! 

Vil. So upon this, Sir, as you ſee——I—I—-T let him 
in, that's all. 

D. Man. Nay, if it be ſo as thou Is he was 2 
proper confeſlor indeed. 


Vil. Ay, Sir, for you know this v was not a foiritual 
father's buſinels, 

D. Maw. No, no, this matter was ts carnal. 

Vil. Well, Sir, and judge you now, if my miſtreſs is 
not beholden to me. 

D. Men. Oh! extremely ; but yowll go to hell, my 
dear, for all this; though perhaps you'll chuſe that 
place : I think you never much car'd for your huſband's 
company 3 and, if I dow't miſtake, you ſent him to 
heaven in the old road. Hark ! | what noiſe is that ? 

[ Noiſe without, 

Vil. So, Ottavio's puſhing his fortune ; he'll have a 
wife or a halter, that's poſitive—Pll go ſee which. 


[ Exit Viletta, 


Enter a SERVANT haſiily. 
D. Mas. How now ! 


Serv. O Sir, Ottavio has ſet upon a couple of gentle- 
-men juſt as they were lizhting out of a coach at the 
door ; one of them, I believe, js he that is to marry 
my young miſtreſs, I heard 'em name her name; Pm 
afraid there will be miſchief, Sir, there they a are all at 
it, helter ſkelter. 

D. Man. Run into the hall, take down my back, 
breaſt and head-piece, call an officer, raiſe the acigh- 
bours, give me my great gun, Il] ſoot him out of the 
garret window, | | [Exit D. Man. 
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| Enter HyproOLITa and Flora, putting up their 


ſwords; OcTavio in the Alguazile'; hands, and 
- TRAPPANTI. 


Hyp. Bring him along This is ſuch an inſo- 
lence! Damn it, at this rate, no gentleman can walk 


the ſtreets. | 

Flo. I ſuppoſe, Sir, your buſineſs was more with our 
pockets than our perſons : are our things ſafe ? | 

Trap. Ay, Sir, I ſecur'd them as ſoon as ever I ſaw 
| his ſword out; I guefs'd his deſign, and ſcower'd off 
with the portmanteau. | 

Hyp. I'll know now, who ſet you on, Sir. 

Octa. Priythee, young man, don't be troubleſome, 
but thank the raſcal that knock'd me down for your 
eſcape. | | | 

Hyp. Sir, Pd have you know, if you had not been 
knock'd down, I ſhou'd have ow'd my eſcape to the 
ſame arm you would have ow'd the reward for your 
inſolence : pray, Sir, what are you ? Who knows you ? 

Octa, 'm glad, at leaſt, to find tis not Don Philip 
that's my rival, [ Aſide, 

Serv. Sir, my maſter knows the gentleman very well; 
he belongs to the army. 

Hyp. Then, Sir, if you'd have me uſe you like a 
gentleman, I defire your meaning of thoſe familiar que- 
{tions you aſ{k'd me at the coach-ſfide, *» 

O&a. Faith, youug Gentleman, T'll be very ſhort; T 
love the lady you are to marry ; and, if you don't quit 
your pretences 1n two hours, it will entail perpetual 
danger upon you and your family. | 

 Hyp. Sir, if you pleaſe, the danger's equal—for, rot 
me. if I'm not as fond of cutting your throat as you 
can be of mine. . | | 
Ota, If I were ont of theſe gentlemen's hands, on 
my word, Sir, you thou'dn't want an opportunity. ' 

Hyp. O! Sir, thefe-gentlemen ſhall prote@ neither of 
us; my friend and I'll be your bail from them. 

3 Flo. Ay, Sir, we'li bail you; and, it you pleaſe, Sir, 


3 


| Lord. 
D. Man, IT am glad of it; however, give me leave 
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bring your friend, I'm his, Damn me! what, d'ye think 
you have boys to deal with ? 

Oda. Sir, I aſk your pardon, and ſhall deſire to 
kiſs your hands about an hour hence at 


[#W/hiſpers. 
Flo. Very well, Sir, we'll meet you. . | 
Hyp. Releafe the gentleman. 
Serv, Sir, we dare not, without wy maſter's order : 
here he 13, Sir. 0 


Enter Don MaNUEL. 


- D. 75an, How now, Bully Covuſeſſlor ? What! in 
limbo ? | 
Hyp. Sar, Don Fernando de las Torres, whom I am 
proud to call my father, commanded me to deliver this 
intu the hands of his moſt dear and worthy friend Don 
Manuel Grimaldi ; and, at the ſame time, gave me al- 
ſarance of a kind reception, 
D. Man. Sir, you are thrice welcome ; let me em- 


© brace ye: Pm overjoy'd to ſee your—-Toar friend, | 


Sir ? 
Hyp. Don Pedro Velada, my near relation, who 


has done me” the honour of his company from Se- 


ville, Sir; to aſſiſt at the folemnity of his friend's hap- 
pine(s. 
D. Man. Sir, you are welcome ; I ſhall be proud to 


know you. 


Flo. You do me honour, Sir. 


Enter VILETTA, who ſlips a note into Octavio's hang 
unſeen, and cxit. 


Vil. Send your anſwer to me. 
D. Man. I hope you are not hurt, Gentlemen, 
Hyp. Not at all, Sir; thanks to a little {ill in the 


to interrupt our buſineſs for a moment, ?till I have done 
you juſtice on the perſon that offer'd you this inſolence 
at my gate, 

D222. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| < 
| 
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Hyp. Your pardon, Sir; I underſtand he is a gentle- 
man, and I beg you would not let my honour ſuffer, by 
receiving a lame reparation from the Jaw, 

 D. Man. A pretty mettled fellow, faith———'muſt 
not Jet him fight tho”. | 4/ide.] But, Sir, you dow't know 
perhaps, how deeply this man is your enemy ? 

Hyp. Sir, I know more of his ſpleen and- folly thaw 
you imagine; which, if you pleaſe to diſcharge him, PN 
acquaint you with, 

D. Man. Diſcharge him ! pray conſider, Sir—— 

[They ſeem to talk, 
04a. aſide.) Now for a beam of hope in a tempeſt; 


[Read:.] 
« TI charge you don't hazard my ruin and your owt, 
© by the madneſs of a. quarrel: the cloſet window 


+ where I am, is but a ſtep to the ground. Be at the 


«© backdoor of the garden exaRly in the cloſe of the 
« evening, where*you will certainly find one that 


© may put you in the beſt way of getting rid of a 
« rival.” 


Dear kind creature ! Now, if my little Don's fit of 
honour does but hold out to ail me, I an» the happieſt 
dog in the univerſe. | 

D. Man, Well, Sir, ſince I find your honour is dipt 
ſo deep in the matter—— Fere— FEA the gentie- 
man. 

Flo. So, Sir; you have your freedom, you may de- 
pend upon us. 

Hyp. You will find us puntual ——Sir, your ſervant. 

Otta. So, now I have a very handſome occaſion to put 
eff the tilt too. Gentlemen, I aſk your pardon; I be» 
gin to be a little ſenſible of the rathneſs I committed ; 
and, I confeſs, your manner of treating me has been ſo 
very much like men of honour, that I think myſelf. 
oblig'd from the ſame principle to aſſure ye, that the? T 
love Roſara equal to my life, yet no conſideration ſhall 
perſuade me to be a rude enemy, even to my rival; 
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E thank you for my freedom, and am your humble ſer- 
vant. [ Exit Octa, 
Hyp. Your ſervant, Sir ; — I think we releas'd my 

brother very handſomely; but I hawt done with him. 
| [ 4/ide to Flora. 

D. Man. What can this ſudden turn of civility mean ? 
I am afraid 'tis but a cloke to ſome new roguery he 
has in his head. | 

Hyp. I don't know how old it may bey but my ſer- 
vant here has diſcover'd a piece of villainy of his, that 
exceeds any other he can be capable of. 

D. Man. Is it pollible ! Why would you let him go 
then ? | 

Hyp. Becauſe I am ſure it can do me no harm, Sir, 

D. Man. Pray, be plain, Sir ; what is it? 
|  Hyp. This fellow can inform you For, to ſay 

truth, he's much better at a lies [ Aſide, 

' D. Man, Come bitter, Friend : Pray, what is this 
buſineſs ? 

Hyp. Ay, what was that you overheard between 
ORavio and another gentleman, at the inn where we- 
alighted ? 

Trap. Why, Sir, as T was unbuckling my portmanteau 
m the yard there, 1 obſerv'd Oftavio and another ſpark 
very famil;:; with your Honour's name; upon which, 
Sir, I prick's ip the ears of my curiabty, and tO? 111 
all their di:c - :rie. 

D. Man. ray who was that other ſpark, Friend ? 


Frap. & +, ras, Sir ; a damn'd fly lookd fel- 
low. | 


| D. Man ©»! 
Flo. How t imiliarly the rogue treats his old maſter ! 
| [ Aide, 
Hyp. Poor . * 1 Philip ! © [4/ide, 


| Trap, $3278 one of '©:1, ſays he, No, damn him, the 
old rogue {r-caning you, Sir) will never let you have 
her by fair mcaus ; however, ſays Otavio, Pl] try ſoft 
words :. but if hols won't do, bully him, ſays tother, 

D. Man, :Ah, poor "__ but that wou'd not do. 


D '3 
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neither : Sir, he has. try'd em both to-day to no pur- 
poſe, 

"Trap. Say you fo, Sir? then you'll find what I fay is 
a)l of a piece. Well, and if neither of theſe will do, 
ſays he, you muſt e'en tilt the young prig your rival, 
(meaning you then, Sir. ) | [Do Hvp. 

D. Man. Ha, ha! that, I perceive, my fpark did not 
greatly care for. 

"Trap. No, Sir; that, he found, was catching a Tar- 
tar. *Sfhnd, my walter fought like a lion, Sir. 

Hyp. Truly, I did not fpare him. 

Flo. No, faith, after he was knock'd down. [ Aſide, 

Trap. But now, Sir, comes the cream of the roguery, 

Hyp. Pray obſerve, Sir. I 

Frap. Well, ſays Slylooks, and if all theſe fail, I 
have a rare trick in my head, that will certainly defer 
the marriage for three or four days at Jeaſt, and in that 
time rhe devil's in't if you don't find an opportunity to 
Tun away with her. 

D. Man, Wou'd you fo, Mr Dog? but he'll be 
hang'd. | 

Hyp. O Sir, you'll find we were mighty fortunate in 
this diſcovery. dr 

D. Man. Pray, Sir, let's hear : what was this trick 
to be, friend? : / 

Trap. Why, Sir, to alarm you, that my maſter was 
an impoſtor, and that Slylooks was the true Don Philip, 
ſent by his father from Seville to marry your daughter ; 
upon which (ſays he) the od putt (meaning you again, 
Sir) will be ſo bamboozled, that 

D. ian. But pray, Sir, how did young Mr Coxcomb 
conclude, that the old- putt was to believe all this? 
Had they no ſham proofs, that they propos'd to bam- 
boozle me with, as you call it ? | 

Trap. You ſhall hear, Sir, (the plot was pretty well 
laid too) + I'll pretend, ſays he, that the raſcal your 
rival, {meaning you then, Sir) has robb'd me of my 
portmanteau where I had put up all my jewels, money, 
and letters of recommendation from my father ; we are 
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neither of us known in Madrid, fays he; ſo that a little 
impudence, and a grave face, will certainly ſet thoſe 
two dogs a ſnarling, while you run away with the bone, 
That's all, Sir. 

D. Man. Impudent rogue ! . 

Hyp. What think ye, Sir ? was not this bufineſs pretty 
handſomely laid ? 

Flo. Faith, it might have wrought a very ridiculous 
conſequence, . 

D. Man. Why, truly, if we had not been fore-arm'd 
by this diſcovery, for ought I know, Mr Dog might have 
run away with the bone indeed : but if you pleaſe, Sir, 
fince theſe ingenious gentlemen are ſo pert upon the 
matter, we'll &en let ?em ſee that you and I bave wir 
enough to do our bufineſs, and &'en clap up tne wed- 
_ ding to-morrow morning. 

Hvp. Sir, you are too obliging. But will your 
Cauphter, think ye, be prevaild with ? 

D. Man. Sir, VII prepare her this minute, ——Tis 
pity, methinks, we releas'd that bully, though 

Hyp. Not at all, Sir; I cow't ſuppoſe he can have the 
impudence to purſue this deſign : or, if he ſhouw'd, Sir, 
—— now we kuow him before hand. | 

D. Man. Nay, that's true as you ſay bur there- 
fore, methinks, I'd have him come : I love mightily to 
laugh in my ſleeve at an impudent rogue, when I'm 
ſure he can do me no harm; Odsfleſ! if he comes, 
the dog ſhaw't know whether I believe him or not—— 
VII try if the old putt can bamboozle him or no. 

Hyp. Egad, Sir, you're in the right on't; knock him 
down with his own Weapon. 

Trap. And when he is down, I have a trick to keep 
him ſo. 

Flo. The devil's in't if we don't maul this raſcal 
among us. | 

'D. Man. A ſon of a whore !lJ=—— am ſorry we let 
him go ſo ſoon, faith. 

Flo. We might as well have held him a little. 

Hyp. Really, Sir, upon {gcond thoughts, I wiſh we 
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had——His excuſtng his challenge ſo abruptly, makes 
me fancy he is in hopes of carrying his point ſome other 


way. Did not you oblerve your daughter's woman 
whiſper him? 


_ D. Man. Humph ! 

Flo. They ſeem'd very buſy, that's certain. 

Hyp. I can't ſay about what—but it will be worth 
our while to be upon our guard. 

D. Man. I am alarm'd ! 

Hyp. Where 1s your daughter at this time -? 

D. Man, I think ſhe's pretty ſafe=—— but Pl ge 
make her ſure. 


Flo. *T'will be no harm to look about ye, Sir. Where's 
her woman ? 

D. Man, Il be upon her preſently. = $hs ſhall 
be ſearch'd for intelligence. You'll excufe me, 
Gentlemen. 

Hyp. Sir, the occaſion prefles you. 

D. Man. If T1 find all ſafe, VII return immediately ; 
and then, if you pleaſe, we'll run over ſome old ſtories 
of ty good old friend Fernando, Your ſervant, 

[ Exit D. Man. 

Hyp. Sir, your . humble ſervant.— Trappantt, 
thou'rt a rare fellow, thou haſt an admirable face ; and 
when thou dy'ft, Pll have thy whole ſtatue caſt all ir 
the ſame etal. 

Flo. 'Twere pity the rogue was not bred to the law. 

Trap. So 'tis indeed, Sir A man ſhould not 
praiſe himſeif ; but if 1 had been bred to the gown, EF 
dare venture to ſay, I become a lie as well as any man 
that wears it. | 

# . Nay, now wi art modeſt, — But, Grab, 

ve wore work for ye : you mult get in with the 
ſervants ; attack the Lady's woman : there, there's 
ammunition, rogue! [Gives him money.] Now, try 
if you can make a breach into the ſecrets of the fa- 
mily. 

Trap. Ah, Sir, I warrant you, —I cou'd neyer yet meet. 
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with a woman that was this ſort of piſtol-proof. 
I bave known a handful of theſe do more than a barrel 
of gun-powder ; the French charge all their cannon 
with *em : the only weapon in the world, Sir. Ire-_ 
mewber my old maſter's father usd to ſay, the beſt 
thing in the Greek grammar was— 4rgruriois lonchaſy 
machou, kai panta crateſtis. [Exit Trap. 

Hyp. Well, dear Flora, let me kiſs thee. Thou haſt 
done thy part to a miracle. 

Flo. *Egad, I think ſo: didwt I bear up briſkly? Now 
if Don Philip fhould come while my blood's up, let 
him Jook to himſelf, 

_ Hyp. We ſhall find him a little tough, I believe; So 
poor gentleman, he is like to meet with a very odd re- 
eeption from his father-in-law, 

Flo. Nay, we've done his buſineſs there, I believe. 


Hy p. How glibly the old gentleman ſwallow'd Trap= 
panti's lie ! 


_ #%6. And how rarely the rogue told it ! 
 Hyp. And how ſoon it work'd with him! * For, if 
you pleaſe, (ſays he), we'll let him ſee that we have 
wit enough to do our bufinels, and clap up the wedding 
to-morrow morning ? 

Flo, Ah! we have i it all the nay Well. what muſt. 
we do next ? 

Hyp. Why, now for the Ladv—— Tl be a little briſk 
upon her, and then—— : 

Flo, Vidoria { [Exeunt, 
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ACT HT  SUCENE 
The SCENE continues. 


Enter VILETTA haſtily; Don MANUEL and TRAP- 
PANTI behind, obſerving. her. 


VILETTA. 


O!. with much ado I have given the old Don the 
ſlip; he has dangled with me thro! every room in 
the houſe, high and low, up ſtairs and down, as cloſe to 


'my tail as a great boy hankering after one of his mo- 


ther's maids. Well——now we will ſee what Monſieur 
Ottavio ſays. [Takes a letter from her boſom. 

Trap. Hiſt! there ſhe is, and alone ; when the devil 
has any thing to do with a. woman, Sir, that's his time 
to take her : ſtand cloſe. 


D. Man. Ah! he's at work RY rn ee CERIER a 
letter. 

_ Trap. Leave ber to me, Sir ; ; PII read it. 

_ Vil. Hah, two piſtoles ! Well, PI ſay that for 
him, the man knows his buſineſs : bis letters always 
eome polt paid. 


[While ſhe is reading, Trappanti /tedls behind, and 
looks over her ſhoulder.) 


©« Dear Viletta, convey the inclos'd immediately to | 
« your miſtreſs ; Aug as you prize my life, uſe all poſ- 
6 ſible means to keep the old gentleman from the clo- 
« ſet, till you are ſure ſhe is ſafe out of the window, 
© Your real friend, OcTavio,” 


Trap, Oftavio! at [ Reading. 

Vil. Ah! [Shrieking. 

Trap, Madam, your Ladyſhip's moſt humble ſer« 
Vaut, 
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Vil. You're very impertinent, methinks, to look over 


other people's letters. 


Trap. Why——T never read a letter in my life with- 
eut looking it over. 


Vil. I dowt know any buſineſs you had to look upon 
this. 


Trap. There's the thing—— Your not knowing that 
has put you into this paſſion. 


Vil. You may chance to have your bones broke, Mr 
Coxcomb. | 

Trap. Sweet Honeycoinb, don't be ſo waſpiſh ; for if 
T keep your couniel, d'ye ſee, I don't know why my 
bones mayn't keep their places ; but if I peach, whoſe 
bones will pay for it tlien ? 

Vil. Ha! the foo] lays true; I had better wheedle 


him. [ 4J/ides 
Trap. My dear Queen, don't be frighted —— [I come 
as a friend ; now be ſerious. 


Vil. Well ! what wou'd vou have? 

Trap. Don't you love money above any thing in the 
world——except one ? 
_ Vil, I except nothing. 


Trap. Very good, And pray, how many let- 
ters do you expect to be paid for, when OQavio has 
married your miſtreſs, and has no occaſion to write to 
her? Look you, child, tho! you are of counſel for him, 
vſe him like a true lawyer; make dificulies where there 
arg none, that he may ſee you where he needs not, 
Diſpatch is out of praQtice, delay makes long bi'ls; 
ſtick to it ; once get him his cauſe, there's no more ad- 
vice to be paid for, TY 

Vil. What Go you mean? +» © 

Trap. ty, that for the ſame reaſon, T have no mind 
to put an ind to my own fees, by marrying iny maſter': 
while they are lovers, they will always have occaſion 
for a confident, and a pimp ; but when they marry 


fſerviteur—good night vails, our harvelt is over, What 
d'ye think of me no'v ? 


& i. Why I Ike w rat you ſy very well; - bu T- 
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don't know, my friend, to me—that ſame face of yours 
looks like the title-page to a whole volume of roguery. 
—— What is't you drive at? 

Trap. Money, money, money! Don't you Jet your 
miſtreſs marry Otavio, I'R do my beſt to hinder my 
maſter : let you and I lay our heads together to keep . 

them aſunder, and ſo make a penny of '*em all three. 
41. Look you, Seignior, I'll meet you half way, and 
confeſs to you, I had made a rough draught of this pro- 
jet myſelf: but, ſay I ſhou'd agree with you to go on 
upon't, what ſecurity can you give.me for performance 
of articles ? 

Trap. More than bond or judgment——my perſon 1 11 
cuſtody, 

Vil. Ah! that won't do. | 

Trap. No, my love ! why, there's many a ſweet - bit 
int——Taſte it, 

[Offering to kiſs her, ſhe puts him away, 

Vil. No! 

Trap, Faith, you muſt give me one. 

Vil. Indeed, my friend, you are too ugly for me; 
though I am not handſome myſelf, L ove to play with 
thoſe that are. 

Trap. And yet, methinks, an honeſt fellow of 1 my 
ſize and compleRion, in a carele(s poſture, playing the 
fool thus with his money- 

[Toſfſes a purſe, ſhe catches it, and he kiſſes her. 

Vil. Pihah! Well, if I muſt, come then. To 
ſee how a woman may be deceiv'd at firſt ſight of a 
man ! 

Trap. Nay then, take a ſecond thought of me, child, 


[ Again, 
_ D. Mau. Hah \—This is laying their heads together, 
indeed. [ Behind, 


Vid. Well, now get you gone: I have a letter 1o give 
to my miſtreſs; flip into the garden——P'll come r're 
preſently. 

Trap. Ist ſrom Octavio ? 

Vil. Pſhah ! be gone, I fax. [Snazches the letter, 
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Trap. Hiſt ! 
__ [Trappanti beckons Don Manuel, who goes ſofily 
behind. 
Vil. Madam, Madam! Ah! 
D. Man. Now, ſtrumpet, give me the other letter, 
or I'll murder you. [Draws. 
Vil. Ah, lud! O Jud! there, there ! [Squeaking. 


D. Mai, Now we ſhall ſee what my gentleman wow'd 
be at, 


[Reads.] 


« My dear angel,” — Hah ! ſoft and impudent, —— 
+ Depend upon me at the garden-door by ſeven this 
« evening. Pity my impat:ence, and believe you can 
©© never come too ſoon to the arms of your 
« Octavio.” 


D. Man. Ah! now wou'd this rampant rogue make 
10 more of debauching my gentlewoman than the 
gentlewoman wou'd of him, if he were to debauch her 
— Hold-—ler's ſee, what does he ſay here? um! 
um! [ Reads to himſelf. 

Vil. What a ſow was I to believe this old fool durſt 
do me any harm! but a fright's the devil. — Wou'd 
I had my letters again !——tho' 'tis no great matter ; 
for as my friend Trappanti ſays, delaying Ottavio' s bu- 
ſinels is doing my own. 

D. Man. reading, ]———Um, um! Sure /be is ſafe 
| out of the window, O ! there the mine is't@ be ſprung 
then,———The gentleman makes a warm' ſiege on't 
in troth ; and one wou'd think was in a fair way of 
carrying the place, while he has fuch an admirable ſpy 
in the middle, of the town, Now were I to a& 
like a true Spaniard, I ought to rip up this jade for 
more intelligence : but Ill be wiſe, a bribe and a lie 
will do my buſineſs a great deal better. Now, Gentle- 
woman, what d'ye think in your conſcience I ought to 
do to ye? 

. 44, What I think in my conſcience you'll not do to 
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me—make a friend of me. — You ſee, Sir, I dare be 
an enemy. 

D. Man. Nay, thou doſt not want courage, T'll ſay 
that for thee; but is it poſlible any thing can make 
_ thee honeſt ? 

Vil. What do you ſuppole would . make me other- 
wiſe ? 

. D. Man. Money, 

1, You have nick'd it, 

D. Man, And wou'd the ſame ſum make thee ſurely 
one as tother ? 

Vil. That I can't ſay neither : one- mult be heavicr 
than YVother, or elſe the ſcale can't turn. 

D. Mas, Say it be ſo; wou'd that tur thee into my 
intere(t? 

Vil. The very minute you turn into mine, Sir: judge 
vourſelf Here ſtands Octavio with .a letter, and 
two pieces to give it to my miſtreſs There (ſtand 
_ you with a hem, and four pieces |!\—— where wou'd the 
letter go d'ye think ? 

D. Man. Theye needs no more—— I'm convinc'd, and 
will truſt thee. —— There's to_ encourage thee before - 
hand; and when thou bring'{t me a Jetter of Ottavio's, 
I'lt double the Tum. | 

Vil. Sir, I'M do't. - And will take care be ſhall 
write pretiently. [ Aſide. 

D. Man. Now, as you expect I ſhou'd believe you, 
be gone, and: take no notice of what 1 have dilcover'd, 
[ Exit Vil. 

D. Man. $0! | this was done ljke a wiſe general : and 
now I have taken the counterſcarp, there may be ſome 
hopes of making th2 town capitulate, ——Roſarg'! 

X | [Unlocks the cloſet, 


Enter ROSARA, 
Ry 'Did yon call me, Sir ? , 
D. Man. Ay, child : come, be chearful; what T1 have 
10 ſay to you, I'm ſure ought to make you lo, 
Ro, He has certainly made ſome diſcovery; VileWa 
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did not cry out fer nothing. —— W hat ſhall I do?-- 
diflemble. [ Afie, 

D. Man. In one word, ſet your heart at reſt, for you 
ſhall marry Don Philip this very evening. 

Rf. That's bur ſhort warning for the-gentleman, as 
well as myſelf; for I douw't know that we ever {aw one 
another : how are you ſure he will like me? 

D. Man. O, as for that matter, he ſhall ſee you pre-. 
ſently ; and I have made it his intereſt to like you —— 
But if you are ſtill poſitively reſolved upon OQtavio, I'll 
make but few-wordsg ——— Pull off your cloaths, and 
go to him. | 

Roſ. My cloaths, Sir! 

D. Men. Ay ; for the gentleman ſhawt have a=-rag 
with you, 

Roſ. T am not in haſte 10'be ſtarv'd, Sir. 

D. Man. Then let me ſee-you put on your beſt aire, 
and receive Don Philip as you ſhou'd do. 

Roſ. When do you expect him,” Sir? 

D. Man, Expe&t him, Sir! he has been here tl:;;x 
hour, Sir..-I only ſlaid to get you Fit of the _ 
He's none of your hum-drums, all life and mettle! 
Odzooks, he has the courage of a cock; a dueVs but 
a dance to him, He has been at fa, fa!——ſa for yon 
already, 

Roſ. Well, Sir, I ſhan't 'be afraid of his courapgo, 
ſince I ſee yourare refolv'd he- ſhall be-the man—— He 
ſhall find me a woman, Sir, .let him win , and wear 


me as {oor as you pleaſe. ® 
D.: Man. Ah! now thou art mine own g hold but 
in- this humour one quarter of an hour, and I'll tof; 
thee YVother buſhel of dubloons into thy portion—Here, 
bid-a—Come, I fetch him myſelf. ——She's in a rare 
cue, faith : ab, if he does but knick her now ! 
[ Exit Don, Man. 
Rvſ. Now I have but one card to play——— if that 
don't hit, my hopes are cruſl'd indeed : if this young 
ſpark ben't a . downright coxcomb, I may have a trick 
to turn all yet, Dear Fortune, give him but conr- 
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. mon ſenſe, II make it impoſſible for him to like me. 


Here they come——['Valks careleſily, and ſings.) 
PU rove and Il} range 


Enter DoxN MANUEL and HyppoLITA. 


Hyp. DI love and Þ'll Chang e— [Sings with her, 

D. Man. Ah, he has her | he has her! 

Hyp. Madgam, I kils your Ladyſhip's hands; I find 
by your gaiety you are no firanger to my buſineſs; 
perhaps you expeted I ſhou'd have come in with a 
grave bow, and a long ſpeech; but my affair's in a little 
r1ore haſte; therefore, if you pleaſe, Madam, we'll cut 
the work ſhort; be thoroughly intimate at the firſt 
fight, and ſee one another's humours in a quarter of 
an hour, as well as if we had been weary of them this 
twelvemonth, 

D. Man. Ah! 

Roſ. Troth, Sir, I think you are very mueh in the 
right: the ſooner I ſee you, the ſooner I ſhall know 
whether I like yo@ or not. 
 _ Hyp, Pthahl as for that matter, you'll find me a very 

faſhionable huſband: I fhan't expe&t my wife to be 
over fond of me. 

Ro/. But I Jove to be inthe faſhion too, Sir, in taking. 
the man I have a mind to. 

Hyp. Say you {o? why then, take me as ſoon-as you 
pleaſe. 

Ref. I only ſtay for my mind, Sir; as ſoon as ever 
that comesto me, upon my word, I am ready to wait 
upon you. 

Hyp. Well, Madam, a quarter of an hour ſhall break 
no ſquares. — Sir, if you'll find an occaſion to leave 
us alone, I ſce we ſhall come toa right underſtanding 

preſently. 

D. Man. PII do't, Sir, Well, child, ſpeak in thy 
conſcience, is not he a pretty fellow ? 

Roſ. The gentleman's very well, Sir ; but methinks 
he's a little too young for a huſband. 
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- D. Man. Young! a fiddle : you'll find him old enough ' 
for a wife, I warrant ye : Sir, I muſt beg your pardon 
for a moment ; but, if you pleaſe, in the mean .time, 
I'll leave you my I and ſo pray make your belt 
of her. | [Exiz Don Man. 
Hyp. I thank ye, Sir, 
[Hyp. ſtands ſometime mute, looks eaveleſily at Ro!, 
and ſve ſmiles as in contempt of him. 
Why now, methinks, Madam, you had as good put on. 
a real ſmile ; for I am doom'd to be the happy man, you 
ſee. 

Ref. So my father ſays, Sir. 

Hyp. T'Il take his word. 

Roſe. A bold man——But he'll break it. 

Hyp, He won't, | 

Roſe. He muſt. 

Hyp.* Whether he will or no? 

Ro. He can't help it now. . 

Hyp. How ſo, pray ? 

Roj. Becauſe he has promis'd you, you ſhall marry 
me; and he has always promis'd me I ſhould marry the 
man I could love. 

 Hyp. Ay-— that is, he would oblige you to love tle 
man you ſhould marry. 

Roſ., The man that I marry will be ſure of my love ; 
but.for the man that marries me—— Mercy on him ! 

Hyp. Ne matter ſor that ; I'll marry you, 

Roſe. Come, I dow't believe you are {« il|-natur'd,. 

Hyp. Why, doſt thou not like me, child ? 

Roſ. Um—— No. 

Hyp. What's the matter ? 

*Rof. The old fault. "_ 

Hyp. What? | 

Roſe. T dowt like you, 

Hyp. Is that all ? 

Rof. No. 

Hyp. That's hard-—— The reſt, - 

Ro/. That you womt like. 

Hyp. I'll ſtand itt——trv me. 

| K% 
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Roſ. Why then, in ſhort, I like another : another 
man, Sir, has got into my head, and has made ſuch 
work there, you'll never be able to ſet me to rights as 
Jong as you live. —— What d'ye think of me now, 
Sir ? won't this ſerve for a reaſon why you ſhou'd not 
marry me ? 

Hyp. Um the reaſon is a pretty ſmart ſort of a 
realon truly, but it wor't do. To be ſhort with ye, 
Madam, I have reaſon to believe I ſhall be diſinherited 
if I don't marry you. 

Roſ. And what have you reafon to believe you _—_ 
be, if you do marry me ? 

Hyp. In the Spaniſh faſhion, I ſuppoſe, jealous to @ 
degree. 

Roſ. You may be in the Engliſh faſhion, and ſome- 
thing elſe to a degree. 

Hyp. Oh! 1f I have not courage enough to prevent 
that, Madam, let the world think me in the Engliſh 
city- faſhion, content to a degree. Now here in Spain, 
Child, we have ſuch things as back rooms, barr'd win- 
dows, hard fare, poiſon, daggers, bolts, chains, and ſo 
forth. 

Roſ. Ay, Sir, and there are ſuch things as bribes, 
plots, ſhams, letters, lies, walls, ladders, keys, confi- 
dents, and fo forth. 

Hyp. Hey ! a very compleat regiment indeed ! what 
4 world of ſervice might theſe doin a quarter of an hour. 
with a woman' courage at the head of 'em! Really. 
Madam, your dreſs and humour have the prettieſt Jooſe 
French air, ſometi.ing ſo quality, that let me die, Ma- 
dam, I believe in a month I ſhould be apt to poilon ye, 

Roſe. So! it takes. [ 4/ide.] And let me die, Sir, I be- 
lieve I ſheuld be apt to deſerve it of ye. 

Hyd. I ſhall certainly do'r. 

Roſ, It muſt be in my breakfaſt then———for T 
Mould certainly run away before the wedding-dinner 
Came up. | 

Hyp. That's over-aQted, but PII ſtartle her. [ Afide.] 
Then I wuſt tell you, Madam, a Spaniſh huſband may 
be provok'd as well as a wite, 
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Roſ. My life on't, his revenge is not half fo ſweet ; 
and if ſhe's provok'd, ?tis a thoutand to one but lhe licks 
her lips before ſhe's naiPd in her coffin, 

Hyp. You are very gay, Madam, 

Roſ. I ſee nothing to fright me, Sir ; for I cannot "ON 
heve you'll marry me now——I have told you my hu- 
mour ; if you like it, you have a good ſtomach. 

: Hyp. Why, truly you mey probably ly a little heavy 
vpon't, but I can better digeſt you than poverty ; as for 
your inclination, I'll keep your body honeſt however ; 
that ſhall be lock'd up, and if you dom't love we, then 
I'll ſtab ye. [ Careleſsly, 

Roſ. With what ? your words ? it muſt be thole you 
ſay after the prielt then you'll be able to do very 
little elſe that will reach my heart, 1 aflure ye. 

Hyp. Well, well, Madam, you need not give yourſelf 
half this trouble, 1 am heartily convinc'd you will make 
the damned'(t wife that ever poor dog of a huſband 
wiſh'd at the devil. But really, Madam, you are very 
unfortunate ; for notwithttanding all the mighty pains 
you have taken, you have met with a poſitive coxcomb, 
that's til] juſt tool and ſtout enough to marry you, 

Roſe. *Twill be a proof of your courage indeed. 

. Hyp. Madam, you rally very well, tis conteſt : But 

now, if you pleaſe, we'll be a little ſerious. ! 

Roſ. I think I am—— What does he mean ? [ Aſide. 

Hyp. Come, come, this humour is as much affected as 
my own : I could no more bear the qualities you fay 
you have, than I know you are guilty of *em : your pret- 
ty arts in ſtriving tv avoid, have charin'd me. Had you 
been preciſely coy, or over modeſt, your virtue then 
might have been ſuſpeted. Your ſhewing me what a 
man of ſenſe ſhould hate, convinces me you know too 
what he ought to love'; and the that's once ſo well ac- 
quainted with the charms of virtue, never can forſake 
it, 1 both admire and love you now; you've made 
what only was my intereſt my happineſs. Art my firſt. 
view I woo'd ye only to ſecure a iordid fortune, which 
now I, overjoy'd, could part with; nay, with life, with 
any thing, to purchaſe your unrivalPd heart, 
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Rvſ. Now I am plung'd indeed. [ A/ide.J Well, Sir, 
F-own you have diſcover'd me ; and ſince you have ob- 
lig'd me to be ſerious, I now, from my ſincerity, I * 
my heart's already given, from FALSSS no power nor 

intereſt ſhall recall it. 

Hyp. I hate my intereſt, and would owe no power or 
title but to Jove. 

Roſ. If, as you ſay, you think I find a charm in 
virtue, you'll know too there's a charm in conſtancy 2 
you ought to {corn me ſhould I flatter. you with hope,. 
ſince now you are aſſur'd I muſt be falſe before I can 
be yours. If what Pve ſaid ſeems cold, or too neglet- 
ful of your merit, call it net ingratitude or ſcorn, but 
faith unmov'd, and juſtice to the man I love, 

Hyp. Death ! I have fool'd away my hopes : ſhe muſt 
conſent, and ſcon, or yet Pm loſt [ Aſide, 

Roſ. He ſeems a little thoughtful ; if he has honour, 
there may yet be. hopes. 

Hyp. It muſt-— it can be only ſo; that way I make 
her ſure, and ſerve my brother too. [ 4/ide.] Well, 
Madam, to Jet you. ſee Pm a friend to love, though 
love's an enemy to me, give me.but a ſeeming proob 
that Octavio 1s the undiſputed maſter of-your heart, 
2nd I'll forego the power your father's obligations give 
me, and throw my hopes into his arms with you, | 

Roſ. Sir, you confound me with this goodneſs. A 
proot ! ist poſſible! will that content ye ! Command me 
40 what proof you pleaſe; or if. you'll truſt to my ſin-+ 
cerity, let theſe tears of joy convince you. Here, on 
my knees, by all my hopes of peace I ſwear 

'H) 'p. Hold——Swear never to. take a huſband but: 
Octavio. 

Roſ. 1 ſwear, and Heaven befriend me as I keep this, 
vow inviolate. 

Hyp. Riſe, Madam, ak now receive a ſecret, which, 
1 | I need not charge you to be careful of, ſince as well. 

Sd | your quiet as my own depends upon it. A little com- 
S- mon prudence between us, in all probability, before. 
: night, way make us happy in our ſeparate withes, 
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Roſ. What mean you, Sir ? Sure you are ſome angel 
ſent to my deliverance. | 

Hyp. Truly, Madam, I have been often told ſo : but 
like moiſt angels of my kind, there is a mortal man in 


the world, who I have a great mind ſhould know that _ 
I am——but a woman. 


. Roſ. A woman ! Are not you Don Philip ? 

Hyp. His ſhadow, Madam, no more ; I juit run before 
him——-nay, and after him too, 

Roſ. T am confounded——A woman ! 

Hyp. As arrant a woman from top to toe as ever man 
run mad for. 

Roſe. Nay, then you are an angel. 

Hyp. Perhaps you'll think me a little a-kin to one 
at leaſt: Octavio, Madam, your lover is my bro- 
ther ; my name Hyppolita; my ſtory you ſhall know at 
leifers: 

Rof. Hyppolita ! Nay, then from what you've ſaid, 
and what I have heard Octavio ſay of ye, I gueſs your 
ſtory : but this was ſo extravagant a thought ! 

Hyp. That's true, Madam ; it—it—it was a little 
round about indeed ; I might have found a nearer way 
to Non Philip: but theſe men are ſuch tetchy things, 
they can never ſtay one's time, always in haſte ; juſt as 
they pleaſe, now we are to look kind, then grave ; now 
fofr, then ſincere. ——Fiddleſtick! when, may be, a wo- 
man has a new ſuit of knots on her head——So if we 
happen not to be in their humour, forſooth, then we are 
coquet, and proud, and vain; and then they are to 
turn fools, and tell us ſo; then one pouts, and rother 
huffs, and fo at laſt, you ſee, there is ſuch a plague, 
that——TI don't know——one docs not care to be rid of 
*em neither, 

Roſ. A very generous confeſſion ! | 

Hyp. Well, Madam, now you know me thorouphly, 


IT hope you'll think me as fit for a huſband as another 
woman. 


| Roſe. Then I muſt marry ye? ee 
Hyp. Ay, and ſpeedily too; for 1 expect Don Philip 
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every moment; and if we don't look about us, he will 
be apt to forbid the banns, 

Roſ. If he comes, what ſhall. we do ? 

Hyp. I am provided for him —— Here - comes your 
father, —be's ſecure. Come, put on a dumb _ 
air, and leave the reſt to me, 

Ro/. Well! this getting the better of my wiſe papa 
won't be the leaſt part of my fatisfaQion, 


Euter Don MANUEL. 


D: Man. $6, Son ! how does the battle go now ? Ha? 

ye canonaded ſtoutly ? Does ſhe cry, Quarter ? | 

 Hyp. My dear father, let me embrace your knees; 
my life's too poor. to make you a return.— You have 
given-me an empire, Sir, I would. not- change to be 
Grand Seignior, 

D. Man, Ah, rogue ! he has done it ; he has done it4 
he. has her! ha! igt not ſo, my little champion ? 

Hyp. Vittoria, Sir, the town's my own.. Look here ! 
and here, Sir ! Thus have I been plundering this half 
hour ; and thus, and TO, and thus, *till my lips ache 
again, | (ofos her, 

D. Man, Ah! give me the oct chair——I can't bear 
my joy,—— You rampant rogue, could not ye give the 
poor girl a. quarter of an hour's warning? _ 

Hyp. My charmer! [Embracing Roſara. 

D. Man. Al! my cares are over, 

Hyp. Oh! I told you, Sir, —htarts and towns are never 
too ſtrong for a ſurpriſe. 

 D. Man. Prithee be quiet, I hate the ſight of ye.—— 
Roſara ! Come hither, you wicked thing; come hither, 
I'ſfay. 

Roſ. IT am glad to ſee you ſo well pocr's Sir, 

_ D. Man. Oh! I cawt live—I can't live ! it pours upon 
me like a torrent, I am as full as a bumper ;—it runs 
over at my eyes, I ſhall choke, — Anſwer me two qua- 
ſtions, and kill me outright. | 

Roſ. Any thing that will make you more pleas'd, 
Sir. . | 


a 
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D. Man, Are you poſitively refolv'd to marry this 
gentleman ? 

Rof. Sir, Pm convinc'd 'tis the firſt match that can 
make me happy. 

D. Man. Pm the'miſerableſt dog alive——And I war- 
rauat you'are willing to marry him to-morroiv morning, 
3f I ſhould ak you. 

Roſ. Sooner, Sir, if you think it neceſſary. 

*D. Man. Oh! this malicious-j-de has a mind to de- 
troy me all at once. _—Ye curled toad! how did you 
do to get in with her ſo? _ [To Hyp. 

Roſ. Come, Sir, take heart, your-joy won't be always 
ſo troubleſome. 

-D. Man. You lie, Euſly, I ſhall be plagued with it 
as long as I live. 

Hyp. You mult not live above two hours then. 

[ 4/ide. 

'D. Man. I warrant this raking rogue will get her 
a ith child too——T thall have a young {quab Spaniard 
upon my lap, that will fo Grand-papa me !—— Well! 
winat want you, Gloomyface ? 


i 
i 
\ 
W. 
i 
i 


Enter 4a SERVANT» 

Serv, Sir, here's a gentleman deſires to ſpeak with 
you ; he ſays he comes from Seville. 

D. Man, From Seville ! Ha! Prithee let him go thi- 
ther Again. ——Tell him I am a little bufy about being 
. overjoy'd. 

Hyp. My life on't, Sir, this muſt be the fellow that 
my ſervant told you of, employed by Octavio, 

D. Man, Very likely. 


Eutcr TRAPPANTI. 

Trap. Sir, Sir |! —— News, news | 

D. Man. Ay, this fellow has a good merry face 
now--I tike him. Wey, what doft thou ſay, lad? 
But hold, Sirrah? Has any body told thee how it 1s 
with me? 

* Trap, Sir? 

D. Man, Do you know, Puppy, that I am ready te 
cry? %*, 
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Trap. Cry, Sir! for what? 

D. Man. Joy ! joy, you whelp ; my cares are over 
Madam's to marry your malter, firrah, and I am as wet 
with joy as if I had been thrown into a fea full of good 
luck, Why don't you cry, Dog ? 

Trap. Uh! Well, Sir, I d6——But now if you pleaſe 
let me tell you my buſineſs, 

D, Man, Well, what's the matter, Sirrah ? 

Trap. Nay, no great matter, Sir, only ——S] yn is 
-come, that's all. 

D.*Man. Slylooks! what, the bamboozler ! Ha, hat. 

Trap. He, Sir, he! 

D. Man. I'm glad of it, faith——Now I ſhall have a 
Ittle diverſion to moderate my- joy. I'll wait on the 
gentleman myſelf. —— Don't you be out of the way, Son, 
Þ'll be with ye preſently.—O my jaws! this fit will 
carry me off, Ye dear toad, goodby. [ Exit. 

Hyp. Ha, ha, ha! the old gentleman's as merry as a 
fiddle ; how he'll ſtart when a ſtring ſnaps in the middle. 
-of his tune ! 

Roſ. At leaſt we ſhall make him change it, I be- 
lieve., 


Hyp. That we ſhall, and here comes one that's to 
play upon him, | 


Enter FLoRa haſtily. 


Flo. Don Philip! where are ye? I muſt needs ſpeak 
with ye. Begging your Ladyfſhip's pardon, Madam. 
[whiſpers Hyp.] Stand to your arms, the enemy's at 
the gate, faith, But I've juſt thought of a ſure card to 
win the lady into our party. 

Roſ. Who can this youth be ſhe-is ſo familiar with ? 
He muſt certainly know her buſineſs here, and ſhe is 
reduc'd to truſt him. What odd things we women are ! 
never know our own minds. How very humble now 
has her pride made her | 

Hyp. to Flo.} I like your advice ſo well, that, to tell 
ye the truth, I have mans bold to take it before Fou 
gave it me, | 
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- Flo. Iv poſſible ? 
Hyp. Come, Ill introduce ye. 
Flo. Then the buſineſs is done. 
Hyp. Madam, if your Ladyſhip pleaſes. [To Rolf. 
Roſ. 1s this gentleman your friend, Sir ? 
Hyp. This friend, Madam, is wy gentlewoman, at 
your ſervice, | 


Roſ. Gentlewoman ! What, are we all going into 
breeches then ? | 

Fo. That us'd to be my poſt, Madam, when I wore 
a needle ; but now I have got a {word by my ſide, I 
ſhall be proud to be your Ladylhip's humble ſervant. 

Roſ. Troth I think it's a pity you ſhould either of you 
ever part with your ſwords; I never ſaw a prettier 
couple of adroit cavaliers in my life. | 

Flo. Egad, I don't know how it is, Madam, but me- 
thinks theſe breeches give me ſuch a metteld air I can't 
help fancying but that I left my ſex at home in my petti- 
coats. 

Hyp. Why, faith, for ought I know, had(t thou been 
born to breeches inſtead of a fille de chambre, Fortune 
might have made thee a beaz-gargon at the head of a 
regiment, But huſh ! there's Don Philip and the 
_ old gentleman; we mult not be ſeen yet ; if you pleaſe 


to retire, Madam, [ll tell you how we intend to deal. 
with *em. 


Roſ. With all my heart. 
Gentlemen, I beg your pardon. 


Come, Ladies——— 
[ Exeunt. 
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A'GTI-AV, SCENE 1 
The SCENE continues. 
Enter Don MANUEL and Don PriLiip. 


Don MAaNUuE=r. 


WW ELL, Sir! and fo you were robb'd of your port- 

manteau, you lay, at Toledo, in which were all 
your letters and writings relating to: your marriage 
with my SROgnear; and that's the reaſon you are come 
without *em. 

D. Phil. I thought, fie you might renſonably take it 
3ll, ſhould I bave lain a week or two in town without 
paying you my duty. I was not robb'd of the regard 
I owe my father's friend; that, Sir, I have brought 
with me, and *twould have been ill manners not to have 
paid it at my firſt arrival. 

D. Man. Ah! how ſmooth the ſpark is! [ A/ide.J 
Well, Sir, I am pretty conliderably glad to ſee you; 
but I hope you'll excuſe me, if, in a matter of this con- 
ſequence, I ſeem a little cautious. 

D. Phil. Sir, 1 ſhamwt propoſe any immediate progreſs 
in my affair, *til} you receive freſh advice from my fa- 
ther; in the mean time, I ſhall think myſelf oblig'd by 
the bare freedom of your houſe, and ſuch entertain-. 
ment as you'd, at Jeaſt, afford a common ſtranger. 

D. Man. Impudent rogue ! The freedom of my houſe! 
Yes, that he may be always at hand to [ſecure the main 
chance for my friend Octavio. —— But now Þ'Il have a 
touch of the bamboozle with him. | Afide.] Look ye, 
Sir, while I ſee nothing to contradit what you lay you 
are, Oye ſee, you ſhall find me a gentleman. 

D. Phil, So my father tcld me, Sir. 

D. Man. But then, on the other hand, d'ye ſce? a 
man's honeſty is not always written in his face; and 
(begging your paroen) if you ſhow'd prove a | damn'd 
rogue now, dye {ee ? 
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D. Phil. Sir, I can't, in reaſon, take any thing ill, 
that proceeds only from your caution. 

D. Man, Civil raſcal. [ 4/ide.} No, no, as you ſay, T 
hope you won't take it ill neither; for how do I know, 
you know, but what you tell me (begging your pardon 
again, Sir) may be all a he ? 

D. Phil. Another man, indeed, might ſay the ſame 
to you : but I ſhall take it kindly, Sir, if you ſuppoſe 
me a villain no oftener than you have occaſion to ſu- 
ſpect me. 

- D. Alan, Sir, you ſpeak like a man of honour, 'tis 


confeſs'd, but (begging your pardon again, Sir) fo may 
a raſcal too, fometimes. 


D. Phil, But a man of honour, Sir, can never ſpeak | 
'like a raſcal, | 
 D. Man, Why then, with your Honour's leave, 
Cir, is there no body here in Madrid that knows 

ou ? 
: D. Phil. Sir, I never ſaw Madrid, till within theſe 
two hours : though there 1s a gentleman in town that 
knew me intimately at Seville, I met him by accident 
at the inn where I alighted; he's known here; : 1f it will 
give you any preſent fatisfation, I believe I could ea- 
| fily produce him to vouch for me. 

D, Man. At the inn, ſay ye, did you meet this gemtle- 
man ; whar's his name, pray ? 

D. Phil. Oftavio Cruzado. | 

D. Man. Ha! my bully confeilor : this agrees word 
for word with honeſt Trappanti's intelligence ! 


[ Aſide. ] Well, Sir, and pray, what does he give you 
for this job ? 


D. Phil. Job, Sir! 

D. Man. Ay, that is, do you undertake it out of 
good-fellowſhip? or are you to have a ſort of fellow- 
feeling in the matter ? 

D. Plil. Sir, if you believe me to be the ſon of Don 
Fernando, I mult te}l ye, your manner of receiving me, 
is what you ought not to ſuppoſe can pleaſe him, or [ 
can thank you for: if you think me an uwpoltory Pll 

F 2 


64 SHE WOU'D AND Aclv. 
eaſe you of the trouble of ſuſpeting me, and leave your 
houſe 2till T can bring better proofs who I am. 

.D. Man, Do ſo, Friend; and, in the mean time, d've 
ſee? pray give my humble fervice to the politician, and 
rell him, that to your certain knowledge, the old fel- 
low, the old rogue, and the old putt, d'ye ſee? knows 
how to bamboozle as well as himſelf. 

D. Phil. Politician ! and bamboozle ! Pray, Sir, let 
me underſtand you, that I may know how to anſwer 
Vcu. | 

D. Man. Come, come, don't be- diſcourag'd, Friend, 
——ſometimes, you know, the ſtrongeſt wits muſt fail; 
you have an admirable head, 'tis confeſs'd, with as able 
a face to it as ever {tuck upon two ſhoulders ; but who 


the devil can help ill luck? For it happens at this time, 
| Oye lee ? that it won't do, 


_ D. Phil. Wow't do, Sir! 
D, Man. Nay, if you won't underſtand me now, here 


comes an honeſt fellow now, that will ſpeak you point- 
blank to the matter, 


Znter TRAPPANTI. 


Come hither, Friend ; doſt thou know this gentlg- 
man? 

Trap. Bleſs me, Sir! is it you? Sir, this is my old 
maſter 1 liv'd with at Seville, | 
D, Phil. I remember thee, thy name's Trappanti, thou. 
wert my ſervant when I firſt went to travel. 

Trap. Ay, Sir, and above twenty months after you | 
came home too, 

D. Phil. You ſee, Sir, this fellow knows me. 

D. Man. O! I never queſtion'd it in the leaſt, Sir: 
Pr'ythee, what's this worthy gentleman's name, Friend? 

Trap. Sir, your Honour has heard me talk of him 
a thouſand times ; his name, Sir, his name's Guzman : 
his father, Sir, old Don Guzman, is the moſt eminent 
lawyer in Seville; was the very perſon that drew up 
the ſettlement and articles of my maſter's marriage with 
your Honour's daughter : this gentlemen knows all the 


Fa 
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particulars, as well as jf he had drawn %em up himſelf. 
But, Sir, | hope there's no miſtake in it, that may de- 
fer the marriage. 

D. Phil, Confuſion ! 

D. Man, Now, Sir, what fort of anſwer d'ye think fi 
to make me? 

D. Phil. Now, Sir, that Pm obJig'd in honour not to 
leave your houſe, till I, at leaſt, have ſeen the villain 
that calls himfelf Don Philip, that has robb'd me of my 
portmanteau, and wou'd you, Sir, of your ——_ and 
your daughter, —As for this raſcal 

Frap. Sir, I demand protection, 

[Runs behind Don Manuel. 

D. Man. Hold, Sir, ſince you are fo briſk, and in my 
own houſe too, call your maſter, Friend : you'll find we 
have {words within can match you. 

Trap. Ay, Sir, I may chance to ſend you one will 
take down your courage. [ Exit Trap, 

D. Phil. I aſk your pardon, Sir : I muſt confeſs, the 
villainy I ſaw defigi'd againſt my father's friend had 
tranſported me beyond good manners : but, be aſfſur'd, 
Sir, uſe me henceforward as you pleaſe, I will deteQ it, 
though I lole my life. Nothing {hall affront me now, 
"till 1 have prov'd mylelf your triend indeed, and Don 
Fernando's {on. 

D. Man. Nay, look ye, Sir, I will be very civil too 
| ——1 won't fay a word—You hall e&'en ſquabble it out 


by yourſelves: not but at the faine time thou art to me. 


the merrieit fellow that ever I {aw in my life. 


Enter HYPPOLITA, FLORA, and TRAPPANTL. 


Hyp. Who's this that dares uſurp my name, and ealls* 
himſelf Don Philip de las Torres. 


D. Phil. Ha this is a young competitor indeed, 
| | ſ Aſide, 

Flo. Ts this the gentleman, Sir ? 

' D: Man. Yes, yes, that's he : ha, ha! 


D: Phil Yes, Sir, I'm the man, who but this morn- 


ing loſt that name upon the road : Pm inform'd an. 
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impudent young raſcal has pick'd it out of ſome 
writings in the portmanteau he robb'd me of, and 
NIE | it hither before me ; 4? ye know any ſuch, 
Sir? | 

Flo. The fellow really does it very well, Sir, 

D. Man. Oh! ro a miracle ! [ A/ide, 

Hyp. Pr'ythee, Friend, how long doſt thou expe thy 
1mpudence will keep thee out of a goal ? Cou'd not the 
coxcomb that put thee upon this, inform thee too, that 
this gentleman was a magiſtrate ? 

D. Man, Well ſaid, my little champion. 

D. Phil. Now, in my opinion, Child, that might as 
well put thee in mind of thy own condition : for, ſup= 
pole thy wit and impudence ſhow fo far fucceed, as 
to Jet thee ruin this gentleman's family, by really mar- 
rying his daughter, thou canſt not but know 'tis im- 
poſlible thou ſhouldſt enjoy her long; a very few days 
muſt unavoidably diſcover thee : in the mean time, if 
thou wilt ſpare me the trouble of expoſing thee, and 
generouſly confeſs thy roguery, thus far Ill forgive 
thee ; but if thou (till proceedeſt upon his credulity to 
a marriage with the lady, don't flatter thyſelf, that all 
| | her fortune ſhall buy off my evidence ; for I'm bound 
| in honour, as well as law, to hang thee for the rob- 

bery. 
| Hyp. Sir, you are extremely kind, 

Flo. Very civil, egad ! 

Hyp. But maywt I preſume, my dear Friend, this 
wheedle was offer'd as a trial of this gentleman's cre- 

dulity ? Ha, ha, ha !” 

D. Man. Indeed, my Friend, tis a very ſhallow one : 
* Canſt thou think I'm ſuch a ſot as to believe, that if he 

knew 'twere in thy power to hang him, he wou'd not 
have run away at the firſt ſight of thee ? 

Trap. Ay, Sir, he muſt be a dull rogue indeed, that 
wou'd not run away from a halter ! Ha, ha, ha! 1 

[ALL laugh, | 

'D. Phil. Sir, I aſk your pardon : I begin now to be 

a little ſenſible of my folly——1 perceive this gentle- 
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man has done his buſineſs with you effeQually : how- 
ever, Sir, the duty I owe my father, obliges me not to 
leave your cauſe, though I'll leave your houſe imme- 
diately; when you fee me next, yowll know Don Philip 
from a raſcal. 

D. Man. Ah ! "twill be the ſame thing, if I know 
a raſcal from Don Philip. But if you pleale, Sir, ne- 
ver give yourſelf any farther trouble in this buſinels ; 
for what you have done, d'ye fee? is (o far from in- 
terrupting my daughter's marriage, that, with this 
gentleman's leave, I'm reſolv'd to finiſh it this very 
hour ; ſo that when you ſee your friend the politician, 
you mult tell him you had curled Juck, that's all, Ha, 
ba, ha! | 


D. Phil. Very well, Sir, I may have better when I 
ſee you next. 

Hyp. Look ye, Sir, ſince your undertaking (tho? you 
deſign'd it otherwite) has promoted my happineſs, thus 
far I paſs it by, tho' I queſtion it a man, that ſtoops to 
do ſuch baſe injuries, dares defend em with his ſword : 
however, now at leaſt you're warn'd ; but be aſſur'd, 
your next attempt——— 

D. Man. Will ſtartle you, my ſpark; I'm afraid 
you'll be a little humbler when you are hand-cufF'd ; 
though you won't take my word againſt him, Sir, per- 
haps another magiſtrate may my oath, which, becauſe 
I ſee his marriage is in haſte, I am oblig'd to make im- 
mediately : if he can outface the law too, I ſhall be 
content to be the coxcomb then you think me. 

[Exit Don Philip, 

D. Man. Ah, poor fellow, he's reſolv'd to carry it 
off with a good face however : Ha, ha, ha! 

Trap. Ay, Sir, that's all he has for't indeed, 

Hype Trappanti, follow him, and do as I directed, 

. [ 4/ide to Trap, 
: Trap. 1 warrant ye, Sir. [Exit Trap. 

D. Man. Ha ! my Iitle champion, let me kiſs thee, 

thou haſt carried the day like a hero! man nor woman, 
nothing can ſtand before thee, I'll make thee monarch 
of my. daughter immediately, | 
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Hyp. That's the Indies, Sir, 

\ D. Man. Well (aid, my lad! Ah; my heares going 
to dance again: pr 'ythee let's in, before it gets the 
better of me, and give the bride an account of thy 
victory. 

Hyp. Sir, if you pleaſe to prepare'the way, Pl march 
after you in form, and tay my laurels at ber feer, uke 
a conqueror, 

D. Man. Say*ft thou fo, my little ſoldier ? why then 
PN ſend for the prieſt, and thou thalt be marry'd in 
triuiwph, [ Exit D. Man, 

Hyp. Now, Flora! | 

Flo, Ay, now Madam, who ſays we are not politi- 
cians ? I'd fain ſee any turn of ſtate manag'd with half 
this dexterity. But, pray what is Trappanti derach'd 
for ? 

Hyp. Only to interrupt the motions of the enemy, 
girl, *till we are ſafe in our trenches : for ſhou?d Don 
Philip chance to rally upon us with. an Alguazile and a 
warrant, before I am faſt tied to the lady, we may be 
routed for allthis. 

Flo. Trappanti knows his buſineſs, I hope. 

_ Hyp+: You'l ſee preſently—but huſh, here comes 
my brother : poor gentleman, he's upon thorns too; 
I've made Roſara write him a moſt provoking letter, 

Flo. Nav, you have an admirable genius for miſchief. 
But what has poor Oftavio done to you, that ie muſt 
be plagu'd too ? 

Hyp. Well, dear Flora; don't chide; indeed this 
ſhall'be the. laſt day of my reign. Come, now let's in, 
keep up the old Dows humour, and'laugh at him. 

Flo.” Ay, there with all my hearr. [Exeunt. 


Enter OcTavio with a liter, and. VILETTA. 


_ O44. Roſara falſe | Diſtraftion |! 
_ Vil. Nay, don't be in ſuch a paſſion. 
Octa, Confſels it "too! ſo'chang'd within an hour ! 
Vil. Ah, dear'Sir, if you had but ſeen how the-young 
gentleman laid about him; you'd ha? wonder'd how ſhe 
beld out ſo long, | 
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Ota. Death ! "tis impoſſible ! 

Vil. Common, Sir, common : I have known a prou- 
der lady as nimble as ſhe—— What will you lay, that, 
before the moon changes, ſhe is not falſe to your rival ? 

Ota. Dow't torture me, Viletta. 

Vil. Come, Sir, take heart; my life on't, yow'll be 
the happy man at laſt. 

Ota. Thou'rt mad : does ſhe not tell me, here in 
her letter, ſhe has herſelf conſented to marry another ? 
Nay, does not ſhe inſult me too with a—Yet loves me 
better than the perſon ſhe's to marry. 


Vil. Inſult! Is that the beſt you can make owt? Ah,. 


you men have ſuch heads! 

Oda, What doſt thou mean ? 

Vil. Sir, to be free with you, my miſtreſs is grown 
wiſe at laſt; my advice, I perceive, begins to work 
with her, and your buſineſs is done. 

Odta, What was thy advice ? 

Vil. Why, to give the poſt of huſband to your rival, 
and put you in for deputy. You know the buſineſs of 
the place, Sir, if you mind it ; by the help of a few 
good ſtars, and a little moonſhine, there's many a fair 
perquiſite may fall in your way. 

Ota. Thou raveſt, Vileita ; 'tis impoſſible ſhe can 
fall ſo low. 


Vil. Ah, Sir! you can't think how love will humble 
a body. 


Otta, I'll believe nothing ill of her, ?till her own 


mouth confeſſes it ; ſhe can never own thfs letter, 


She can't but know I ſhow'd ftab her with reproaches : 
therefore, dear Viletta, eaſe me of my torments; ga 


this minute, and tell her I'm upon the rack *till I ſpeak 
with her. 


Vil. Sir, I dare not for the world; the old gentle- 


man's with her, he'll knock my brains out, 

Oda. VII prote& thee with my life. 

Vil. Sir, I wou'd not venture todo it for——for —— 
for Yes, I wou'd for a piſtole. 

Oda, Confound her There, there 'tis : dear 
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Viletta, be my friend this 'time, and Ill be thine for 
ever. | | 

| 1 -Fil, Now, Sir, you deſerve a friend. [Exit Vil. 
_ .. O&a, Sure this letter muſt be but artifice, a humour 
to try how far my love can bear. _— And yet methinks 
the cam't but know the impudence. of my. young rival, 
and her father's importunity, are too preſling to allow 
her any time to fool away ; and if the were really falſe, 
ſhe cou'd not take a pride in confeſſing it. Death! I 
know not what to think, the ſex is all a riddle, and we 
are the fools that crack our brains to expound %em, 


Re-enter VILETTA» 


Now, dear Viletta, 

Vil. Sir, ſhe begs your pardon, they have juſt ſent 
for the prieſt, but they will be glad to ſee you about 
an hour hence, as foon as the wedding's over. 

. Oda. Viletta ! 
' Vil. Sir, ſhe ſays in ſhort, ſhe can't poſſibly ſpeak 
with you now, for ſhe is juſt going to be married. 

_ Ota. Death! Daggers ! Blood ! Confuſion ! and ten 
thouſand furies ! | | . 

Vil. Heyday, what's all this for ? 

Ota. My brains are turn'd, Viletta. 

Vil. Ay, by my troth, fo: one wou'd think, if one 
cou'd but believe you had any at all; if you have three 
grains, . I'm. ſure. you can't but know her compliance 
with this match muſt give her a little liberty ; and 
can you ſuppoſe ſhe'd deſire to fee you an hour hence, 
If ſhe did not deſign to make uſe of it? 

 Oaa. Ule of it ! death! when the wedding's over ? 
Vil. Dear Sir, but the bedding won't be over, and IT 
preſume that's the ceremony you have a mind to be 
maſter of, 
.. _ O&a. Don't flatter me, Viletta, | 
_ Vil.. Faith, Sir, !'ll be very plain, you are to me. the 
dulleſt perſon I ever ſaw in my life; but if you have a 
mind, I'll tell her you won't come. 
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Ota. No, don't ſay fo, Viletta. - 


Vil, Then pray, Sir, do as ſhe bids you ; don't ſtay 


here to ſpoil your own ſport : yowll have the old Gen- 
tleman come thundering down upon ye by and by, and 
then we ſhall have ye at your ten thouſand furies 
again 'ſt ! here's company, good-by t'ye. 

| [Exit Viletta, 


Enter Don Palrtiy, his ſword drawn, and TRAPPANTI. 


Ota. How now! what's the meaning of this ? 

D. Phil. Come, Sir, there's no retreating now ; this 
you muſt juſtify. | 

Trap. Sir, I will, and a great deal more : but pray, 
Sir, give me leave to recover my courage——-I proteſt, 


the keen Jooks of that inſlrament have quite frighted 


3t awey. Pray put it up, Sir. 

D. Phil. Nay, to let thee ſee I had rather be thy 
friend than enemy, I'll bribe thee to be honeſt : diſ- 
charge thy conſcience like a man, and I'll engage to 
make men five, ten pieces. 


Enter a SERVANT: 


Wo 


Trap. Sir, your buſineſs will be done effe@ually. 

D. Phil. Here, friend ! will ye tell your maſter I of 
fire to ſpeak with him. 

O&4a. Don Philip ! 

D. Phil. Oaavio ! This is fortunate indeed, — the 


only place in the world I wou'd have with'd to have 


found you in. 

Ota. What's the matter ? 

D. Phil. Yowll ſee prefently—but pr: thee how ſtands 
your affair with your miſtreſs? 

Ota, The devil take me if I can tell ye-—-I don't 
know what to make of her; about an hour ago ſhe was 
for ſcaling walls to come at me, and this minite 


whip, ſhe's going to marry the ſtranger I told you of; 

nay, confeſſes too, it 1s wither own conſent ; and yet 
begs by all means to ſee me as ſoon as her wedding's 
Isn't it verv pretty ? 


over, 
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Re-enter a SERVANT. 


D. Phil. Something gay indeed, 
Serv, Sir, my maſter will wait on you preſently. 
Ota. But the plague owt is, my love cannot bear this 
jeſting. —— Well, now how ſtands your affair ? have 
you ſeen your miſtreſs yer ? 
* D. Phil, No; I cawt get admittance to her, 
_ . Ofta, How ſo? 
D. Phil. When I come to pay my duty here to the 
o}d Gentleman 
Oda, Here! 
D. Phil. Ay, I found an impudent young raſcal here 
before me, that had taken my name upon him, robb'd 
me of my portmanteau, and by virtue of ſome papers 
there, knew all my concerns to a tittile ; he has told a 
plauſible tale to her father, fac'd him down that I'm 
an impoſtor, and, if I dow't this minute prevent him, * 
is going to marry the lady. 
Ofa. Death ! and hell! [4 de.] What ſort of a fe!- 
low was this raſcal ? 
D. Phil. A litile pert nk by his meas. 
and dreſs, I gueſs him to be ſome French page. 
Oda. A white wig, red coat —— 


D. Phil. Right; the very pifture of the little Eng- 
Iiſhman we knew at Paris. 
Oda. Confuſion! my friend, at laſt, my rival too 


—— Yet, hold! my rival is my friend, he owns he has 
not ſeen her yet—— | [ 4/ide. 


D. Phil. Y ou ſcem concern'd. 


Oda. Undone for ever, unleſs cear Philip's (Ul my [ 
friend ! , 


D. Phil. What's the matter ? 

Oga. Be generous, and tell me : have I ever vet de- 
ſeryv*d your friendſhip ? 

D. Phil, I hope my actions have confeſs'd it. 
© O4Ga, Forgive my fears; and ſince 'tis impoſſible you 
can feel the pain of loving her you are engag'd to mar- | 
Ty, not having (as you own) yet ever ſeen her, let me 
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-conjure ye, by all the ties of honour, friendſhip aud 
pity, never to attempt her more. 

D. Phil. You amaxe me |! 

Oaa. 'Tis the ſame dear creature I ſo paſſionately 
doat on. 

D. Phil. 1st poſſible? Nay, then be eaſy in thy 
thoughts, Oftavio: and now I dare confeſs the fully 
of my own; I'm not ſorry thowrr my rival here, In 
ſpight of all my weak philoſophy, I muſt own the ſe- 
cret wiſhes of my ſoul gre ſtill Hyppolita's, ——I know 
not why, but yet methinks the unaccountable repulſes 
I have met with here, look like an omen of ſome new, 
tho? ſar diſtant hope of her..— I can't help thinking 
that my fortune ſtill reſolves, ſpight of her cruelty, to 
make me one day happy. 

Oda. Quit but Roſara, I'll engage ſhe ſhall be yours. 

D. Phil. Not only that, but will aſſiſt you with my 
life to gain her, I ſhall eafily excuſe myſelf to mv 
father, for not marrying the miſtreſs of my dearett 
friend, | 

Ota. Dear Philip, let me embrace ye !—But how 
ſhall we manage the raſcal of an impoſtor ? Suppoſe 
you m_ immediately, and ſwear the robbery again(t 

him ? | 

D. Phil. T was juſt going about it, but my accidental 
meeting with this fellow has luckily prevented me ; 


who, you muft know, has been chief engineer in the | 


contrivance againſt me ; but between threats, bribes, 
and promiſes, has confeſs'd the whole roguery, and is 
now ready to {wear it againſt him: ſo, becauſe I un- 
derſtand the ſpark is very near his marriage, I thought 
This would be the beſt and ſooneſt way to detett hin. 

Ota. That's right! the leaſt delay might have loſt 
all; beſides, I am here to ſtrengthen his evidence, for 
I can ſwear that you are the true Don Philip, 

D. Phil. Right ! q | 

Trap. Sir, with humble-ſubmiſſion, that will be quite 
wrong. 

Otta, Why ſe? 
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Trap. Becauſe, Sir, the old gentleman is ſubſtantially 
convinc'd that 'tis you who have put Don Philip upon 
Jaying this: pretended claim to his daughter, purely to 
defer the marriage, that in the mean time you mipht 
get an opportunity to run away with her; for which 
reaſon, Sir, yowll find your evidence will but fly in 
your face, and haſten the match with your rival. 

D. Phil. Ha! there's reaſon in that,—All your en- 
deavours will but confirm his jealouſy of me. 

Ofa. What would you have me- do ? 

Trap. Don't appear at the trial, Sir. 

D. Phil, By no means ; rather wait- a little in the 
Nreet : be within call, and leave the management to 
me. 

C&a. Be careful, dear Philip, | 

D. Phil. 1 always uſed to be more fortunate in fer- 
ving my friend than myſelf. 

Ota, But, hark ye! here hves an alguazile at the 
nezt houſe ; ſuppoſe 1 ſhould ſend him to you, to ſecure 
the ſpark in the mean time? > | 

D. Phil. Do ſo ; we muſt not loſe a moment. 

Ofka. I won't ſtir from the door. 

D. Phil. You'll ſoon hear of me ;. away.” [Exit Ofa, 

{'rap. So, now I have divided the enemy, there can 
be no great danger if it ſhould come to a battle 
Baſta | here comes our party. 

D. Phil. Stand afide, till I call for you. 


[ Trappanti retire:, 


\ 


Enter Don MANUEL. 


D. Man. Well, Sir, what ſervice have you to com- 
- mand me now, pray ? re $ 

D. Phil. Now, Sir, I hope my credit will ſtand a 
little fairer with you: all-I beg 1s but your patient 
hearing. | 

'D. /ilan. Well, Sir, you ſhall have it—— but then T 
mult beg one favour of you too, which is, to make 
' the buſineſs as ſhort as you can ; for,' to tei] ye the 
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truth, I am not very willing to have any farther trouble 
about it, _ | 

D, Pliil. Sir, if I don't now convince vou of your: 
error, believe and uſe me like a villain: in the mean 
time, Sir, I hope you'll think of a proper puniihment 
for the merry gentleman that hath impoe'd upon you. 

D. Man, With all my heart, PIl leave him to thy 


mercy : here he comes, bring him to a trial as fouh 23s 
you pleaſe, 


Enter FLORA aud HYPPOLITA». 


Flo. So ! Trappanti has ſucceeded, he's come without 
the officers, [To Hyp. 

Hyp. Hearing, Sir, you were below, I didn't care to 
diſturb the family, by putting the officers to the trouble 
of a needleſs ſearch ; let me ſee your warrant, I'm rea-. 
Gy to obey it. 

D. Man. Ay, where's your officer? 

Flo. I thought to have ſeen him warch in tte, wit” 
an alguazile before him, 

D, Phil. 1 was afraid, Sir, upon ſecond thoughte, 
your buſineſs would not ſtay for a warrant, though ?tis 
Pollible I may provide you; for I think this gentleman's 
a magiſtrate : in the mean 11ne——O ! here, I have- 
prevailed with an alguazile to wait upon ye. 


Enter ALGUAZIL Ke # 


Alg. Did you ſend for me, Sir ? 

D, Puil. Ay, ſecure that pentleman, 

D. Man, Hold, hold, Sir! all things in order: this 
gentleman is yet my gueſt ; let me be firſt acquainted 
with his crime, and then I ſhall better know how he 
deſerves to be treated; and, that we may have no hard: 
words upon one another, if you pleaſe, Sir, Jet me fit 
talk with you in private. [They whiſper. 

Hyp. Undone ! that fool Trappanti, or that villain, 
I know not which, has at leaſt miſtaken or betras'd 

me | Ruin'd, paſt redemption | 
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Flo. Our affairs, methinks, begin to look with a-very 
indifferent face. ——Ha ! the old Don ſeems ſurpriſed ! 
I don't like that—— What ſhall we do? 

Hyp. I am at my wit's end. | [ Aſide. 

Flo. Then we muſt either confeſs, or to goal, that's . 
poſitive. 

FHyp. VII rather ſtarve there than be diſcover'd : 
thould he at laſt marry with Roſara, the very ſhame of _ 
tlizs atteimpt would kill me. 

Flo. Death, what d'ye mean? that banging look 
were enough to cunfirm a ſuſpicion ; bear up, for 
ſhame ! ! 

Hyp. Impoſſible ! I am daſh'd, confounded : if thou 
haſt any courage left, ſhew it quickly ; go, ſpeak be- 
fore my fears betray me. [Afide, 

D. Man. If you can make this appear by any witneſs, 
Sir, I confeſs *twill ſurpriſe me indeed. 

Flo. Ay, Sir; if you have any witneſſes, we deſi Ire 
you'd produce 'em. | 

D. Phil. Sir, I have a witneſs at your ſervice, and a 
{ubſlantial one, Hey, Trappanti ! 


Enter TRAPPANTI. 


Now, Sir, what think ye? 

Hyp. Ha! the rogue winks Then there's life 
aonain. [ 4ſide.] Is this your witnels, Sir ? 

D. Phil. Yes, Sir, this poor fellow at laſt, it ſeems, 
happens to be honeſt enough io confels himſelf a rogue, 
znd your accomplice. 

- Hyp. Ha, ha! 

_ D. Phil. Ha, ha! you are very merry, . Sir. 

D. Man. Nav, there's a jeft between ye, that's cer- 
tain. But come, friend, what ſay you to the buſi- 
neſs? Have ye any proof to offer upon oath, that this: 
gentleman is the true . Don Philips and conſequenily 
this other ati impoſtor ? 
D. P/il. Speak boldly, 
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' Trap. Ay, Sir; but ſhall I come to no harm if I do 
ſpeak ? 

D. Mas. Let: it be the truth, and PII onto thee. 

Trap. Are you ſure I ſhall be ſafe, Sir? | 

D. Man, VI! give thee my word of honour ; ſpeak 
boldly to the queſtion. 

Trap. Well, Sir, ſince I muſt ſpeak, then; in the firſt 
place, I deſire your Honour would be pleaſed to coin- 
1nand the officer to ſecure that gentleman. 

D. Man. How, friend ! 

D. Phil. Secure me, raſcal ! 

Trap. Sir, if I can't be proteQted, I ſhall never be 
able to ſpeak. 

' D. Man. I warrant thee. 
friend ? 

Trap. Sir, as I was juſt now croſling the ftreet, this 
gentleman, with a ſneer in his face, takes me by the 
| hands, claps five piſtoles in my palm, (here they are) 
ſhuts my fiſt-cloſe upon %em ; *+ My dear friend,” ſays 
he, ** you mult do me a piece of ſervice :” upon which, 
Sir, I bows me him to the ground, and deſir'd him to 
open his caſe, 

 D. Phil. What means the raſcal? 

D. Man. Sir, I am as much amaz'd as you ! but pray 
let's hear-him, that we may know his meaning. 

Trap. So, Sir, upon this he runs me over a long ory 
of a ſham and a flam he had juſt contriv'd, he ſaid, to 
defer my maſter's marriage only for two Ways. 

D. Phil. Confuſion ! 

Flo Nav, pray, Sir, I=t's hear hs evidence. 

_ T'rap. Upon the <lvle of the matter, Sir, I found at. 
laſt by his eloquence, that the whole buſineſs depended 
—_ my bearuig a little falſe-wiineſs againit my ma- 

er 

Hyp. O ho t- 

Trap, Upon this, Sir, I began to demur : Sir, lays: I; 
this buſineſs will never haid water; don't let me us 
dertake it, I muſt brg your parcon ; pave him the n:- 


on © 


-What is it you ſav, 
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gative ſhrug, and was for ſneaking off with the fees in 
my pocket. 
- _B. Man, Very well } 

D. Phil. Villain ! 

Flo. and Hyp. Ha. ha, ha! 

Trap. Upon this, Sir, he catches me faſt hold by the 
collar, whips out his poker, claps it within half an inch 
of my guts: Now, dog! fays he, you ſhall do it, or 
within two hours ſtink upon the dunghill you came 
from. 

D. Phil. Sir, if there be any faith in mortal man ! 

D. Man. Nay, nay, nay! one at a time, you ſhall 
be heard preſently : go on, friend. | 

Trap. Having me at this advantage, Sir, I began to 
think my wit would do me more ſervice than my cou- 
rage ; fo prudently pretended, out of fear, to comply 
with his threats, and ſwallow the perjury : but now,. 
Sir, being under proteRion, and at liberty of conſcience, 
I have honeſty enough, you ſee, to tell you-the whole 
ruth of the matter. 

D. Man, Ay! this is evidence indeed ! 

Omn. Ha, ha, ha! 

D. Phil. Dog! villain! Did not you confeſs to me,. 
that this gentleman pick'd you up not three hours ago, 
at the ſame inn where I alighted ? That he had own'd 
his ſtealing my portmanteau at Toledo? That if be ſuc- 
ceeded to marry the Jlady, you were to have a confider- 
able ſum for your pains, and theſe two were to ſhare 
the re({t of her fortune between %em ? 

Trap. O lad! O Jud! Sir, as 1 hope to die in my bed, 
theſe are the very words; he threaten'd to (tab me if 
1 wow dnt ſwear againſt my maſter.——l told him at 
firſt, Sir, 1 was not fit for his buſineſs, I was never good. 
at a lie in my life, 

Aly. Nay, Sir, I ſaw this gentlemar's fword at his 
breaſt out of my window, 

Trap. Look ye there, Sir! 

D. Fhil Damnation ! 

Ones. Ha, ba, ba ! 
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D. Man. Really, my friend, thou'rt almoſt turn'd' 
fool in this bufineſs : if thou hadſt prevaiPd upon this 
wretch to perjure himſelf, cou'dſt thou think I ſhould” 
' Bot have deteRted him? But, poor man! you were a 
little hard- put to't indeed; any ſhift was better than 
none, it ſeems: you knew 'tweuld not be long to the 
wedding. You may go, friend, [Exit Alg. 

Flo: Ha, ha, ha! 

D. Phil. Sir, by my eternal hopes of peace and bape- 
pineſs, you're impog'd on': if: you proceed thus ralhly, 
your daughter is inevitably ruin'd. If what Pve ſaid 
ben't true in fa, as hell or he is falſe, may Heaven 
brand me with the ſevereſt marks of perjury! Defer 
the marriage but an hour. 

D. Man. Ay, and in half that time, I ſuppoſe, you. 
are in hopes to defer it for altogether 

D. Phil. Perdition ſeize me, if I have any hope or 
thought but that of ſerving you! 

D. Man, Nay, now thou art a downright diſtrated 
man. —— Doſt thou expeQ@ I ſhould take thy bare word, 
when here were two honelt fellows that have 200 prov'd 
thee in a lie to thy face ? 


Evter a SERVANT. 


Serv, Sir, the Prieſt is come. 

1. Man. Is he fo ? Then, Sir, if you pleaſe, ſince you 
ſee you can do me no farther ſervice, I believe it may 
be time for you to go, —- Come, Son, now let's. wait 
upon the bride, and put au end to this gentleman's 
trouble for altogether. {| Exit Dou Man, 

Hyp. Sir, I'll wait on ye. 

D. Phil. Confuſion ! I've undone my friend. 

| [Walks about, 

Flo. aſide. ] Trappanti ! Rogue, this was a maſter- 
iece. 

4 Trap. aſt de. Sir, I believe it won't be mended in 

haite. [ExeuntFlo, aud Trap. 

Hyp. Sir, 

D. Phig, Ha! alone ! if we're not prevented NOW =—— 
Well, Sir? 
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Hyp. T ſuppoſe you don't think the favours you have 
deſign'd me are to be put up without ſatisfaQtion ; 
therefore I ſhall expe to ſee you early to-morrow near: 
the Prado, with your ſword in your hand. In the mear- 
time, Sir,. Pm a little more in haſte to be the Lady's 
humble ſervant than yours. [Going. 


D. Phil, Hold, Sir !——you and I can't part upon 
ſuch eaſy terms, 


. Hyp.. Sir ! & 
D. Phil. You're not ſo near the Lady, Sir, perhaps, 
as you imagine, {D. Phil. locks the door, 


\ Hyp What do ye mean? _ 

D. Phil. Speak ſoftly. 

Hyp. Ha! Me 

D. Phil. Come, Sir —— draw. 

_ Hyp. My ruin now has caught me ; my plots are ye 
puaripe for execution; I muſt nor, dare not Jet him know 
me, till Pm ſure at leaſt he cannot be another's 
This was the very ſpite of Fortune. [ Aſide, 

D Phil. Come, Sir,- my time's but ſhort, 

- Hyp. Avd: mine's t00-precious to be loſt on any thing 

but love; beſides, this is no proper place. 

D. Phil. O! we'll make ſhift with it. 

Hyp. To-morrow, Sir, I ſhall finda better. 

D. Phil, .No, now, Sir, if you pleaſe——Draw, Vit. 
Jain, or expect ſuch uſage as Pm ſure Don Philipheould | 
not bear. ; 

Hyp. A lover, Sir, may bear any thing to make fure- 
of his miſtreſs—— You knot it is not fear that —- 

D. Phil No evaſions, Sir ; either this moment con+ 
feſs your villainy, your name and Fortis, or expeCt no 
mercy. _ 

Hyp. Nay then Within there ! 

D. Phil. Move but a ſtep, or dare to raiſe thy voice 
beyond a whilper, this minute is thy laſt. 

[Seizes her, and holds his ſword to her breaſt, 
Nyp. Sit 7 [Tremblin7; 
D. Pail. Villain ! be quick, confeſs, or 
Hyp. .Hold, Sir !——-F own 1 dare not fightwith you, 


% 
' 
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D. Phil. No, I ſee thou art too poor a villain—there-- 


fore be ſpeedy, as thou hopeſt PII ſpare thy life, 
Hyp. Give me but a moment's reſpite, Sir. 
D: P/iil. Dog ! do ye trifle ? 
Hyp. Nay rhen, Sir 
herſelf at his feet.) And ſince. I muſt confeſs, have pity 
on my youth, have pity on my love ! 
D. Phil. Thy love ! What art thou? Speak. 
Hyp. Unleis your generous compaſſion ſpares me, ſure 
the moſt wretched youth that ever felt the pangs and 
tozments of a ſucceſs!eis paſſion. 


D. Phil. Art thou indeed a lover then ?—Tell me thy 
condition, 


Hyp. Sir, I confeſs my fortune” s much inferior to my- 
pretences to this lady, though indeed In born a gentle- 


man, and, bating this attempt apainit you, which even 
the Jaſt extremnies of a rum'd love have forc'd me 
to, ne'er yet was guilty of a deed or thought that could 
debaſe my birth : but if you knew the torments I have 
borne from her di{Jainful pride ; the anxious days, the 
 long-watch'd winter-nights I have endur'd, to gain of 
her perhaps at laſt a cold relentlefs look, indeed you'd 
pity nie. My heart was ſo entirely ſubdued, the more 


ſhe lighted me the- more I lov'd, and, as my pains in=. 


creag'd, grew farther from cure. Ker beauty ſtruck me 
witEthat ſubmiſive awe, that when I dar'd to ſpeak, 


my words and looks were fofter than an infant's bluihes ; 


yet all theſe pangs of my perſiſting paſſion till were 


vain; nor ſhowers of tears, nor ſtorms of ſighs, could . 
melt or move the frozen hardneſs of her dead compal- 


ſron . 


D. Phil. How very near my condition ! [ Aſide. 
Hyp. But yet, fo ſubtile i is the flame of love, ſpight 
of her cruelty, I nouriſhed (till a fecret living hope; . 


* till hearing, Sir, at laſt ſhe was deſign'd your bride, 


deſpair compelPd me to this bold attempt of perſonating . 


' You : her father knew not me, or my unhappy love; 
I knew too you ne'er had ſeen her face, and therefore 


| hop'd, when 1 ſhould offer to repair with twice. the - 


Mercy, mercy | [Throws 
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worth the value, Sir, I robb'd you of, begging thus low 
for your forgiveneſs; -I ſay, I hop'd at. leaſt your ge-. 
nerous heart, if ever it was touch'd like mine, would 
pity my diſtreſs, and pardon the neceſſitated wrong. 

D-<-Phil. 1st poſſible? Haſt thou then loy'd to this 
_ _uvfortunate degree ? 

Hyp. Unfortunate indeed, if you are (till my rival, . 
Sir : but were you not, I'm ſure you'd pity me, 

D Phil. Nay, then I muſt forgive thee. [Raiſing her.] 
For I have known too well the miſery, not to pity—any:.. 
"thing in love. 

Hyp. Have you, Sir, been unhappy there ? 

D. Phil. Oh! thou haſt prob'd a wound that time or . 
art can never heal. 

. Hyp. O joyful found !—[ 4fide.] Cheriſh that gene- 
rous thought, and hope from my ſucceſs, your miſtreſs, . 
or your fate may make you bleſt hike me. 

D. Phil. Yet hold —nor flatter thy fond hopes too . 
far : for though I pity and forgive thee, .yet I am bound. 
in honour to afliit hy love no farther than mw, Juſtice 
of thy caule permits, 

Hyp. What mean you, Sir ? | 

D. Phil, You muſt defer your marriage .with”this . 
oy: 

Hyp. Defer it! Sir, I hope it is not her you love. - 

D-: Phil. I have a neareſt iriend, that is belov'd, and 
loves her with an equal flame to yours: to him my, 
friendſhip will oblige me to be juſt, and yet, in pity of, 
thy fortune, thus far T'll be a friend to thee ; give up. 
thy title. to the lady's breath, and if her choice pro-. 
nounces thee the man, I here aſſure thee on my honour, . 
to reſign my claim, and, not more partial to my friend 
than thee, promote thy: happinefs 

Hyp. Alas, Sir! this is no relief, but certain ruin : 
I. am too well aſſur'd ſhe loves your friend. | 5 

 D. Phil. Then you confeſs his claim the fairer : ber. 
Gowns him is a proof that he deſerves her; if 6, you 
are bound in honour to reſign her. _ 

Hype. Alas, Sir3- women have fantaſtic rates, that. 


* —_ 
1 4 , 
. 
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bove they know not what, and hate they A not 4; 
£!ſe, Sir, why are you unfortunate ? 

D Phil. I am unfortunate, but wonld rather die ſs 
than owe my happineſs to any help vue an enduring 
love. 

Hyp.” But, Sir, I have endur'd, you ſee, in vain, 

D. Phil, If thowdſt not have me think thy ſtory falſe, 
«hy ſoft pretence of love a cheat to melt me into pity, 
and evade my juſtice, yield ; ſubmit thy paflion to its 
merit, and own I have propos'd thee like a friend, 

Hyp. Sir, on my knees ——— 

D. Phil. Expe& no more from athe comply this 
moment, or my {word ſhall force thee. 

Hyp. Cenſider, Sir. 

D. Phil. Nay, then diſcover quick! Tell me thy 
name and family. 

Hyp. Hold, Sir 

D. Phil. Speak, or thou dieſt, [4 nolſe at the door, 

| Hyp. Sir, I will-—Ha! they are entering—O ! for 
' a moinent's courage ! Come on, Sir. 


[She breaks from him, and draws, retiring till Don 


Manuel, Flora, Trappanti, with IO, ruſh 
in, and part *em. 
'D. Man, Knock him down |! 
Fl). Part *em ! | 
Hyp. Away, raſcal ! [To Trap. who hold; her, 
Trap. Hold, Sir, dear Sir, hold ! you have given him 
enough, 
Hyp. Dog ! let me go, or I'll cut away thy hold. 
D. Man. Nay, dear Son, hold; we'll find a better 
way to puniſh him. 
Hyp. Pray, Sir, give me way—a villain, to aſſault me 
in the very moment of my happineſs ! [Struggling. 
'D. Phil. By Heaven, Sir, he this moment has'con- 
Hons 1 his villainy, and begg'd my pardon upon his 
knees, | 
| Hyp. D'ye hear him, Sir? I beg you let me go, this 


"as veyqnd bearing, 


5a 
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D. Phil. Thou lieſt, villain ; 'tis thy fear that holds 
thee. | 

 Hyp. Ah! Let me go, I ſay. 
* Trap. Heip, ho! P'm'not able to hold him. 

D. Man. Force him out of the room there; call an 
- officer; in the mean time ſecure him in the cellar, 

D. Phi! Hear me but one word, Sir. 

D. Manz Stop his mouth——eut -with -him. [They 
hurry him off] —— Come, dear "Son, be pacify'd. 

Hyp. A villain ! [Walking in a heat. 

Flo. Why fhou'd you be concern'd, now he's ſecure ? 
Such' a raſcal would but contaminate the ſword of a 
man of honour, 

D. Man, Ay, Son, leave him to me, -and the law. 

Hyp. 1 am ſorry, Sir, ſuch a fellow ſhould have it in 
\ his power to diſturb me—— But 


Enter ROSARA. 


D. Man. Look! Here's my daughter in a fright to 
-Jee for you, 
 Hyp. Then Pm compos'd again—=— [Runs to Ro. 
Roſ. I heard fighting here! I hope you are not 
wounded, Sir ? 
Hyp. 1 have no wound but what the prieſt can heal, 
D. Man. Ah |! well ſaid, my little champion ! 
Hyp. Oh, Madam ! I have ſuch a terrible eſcape to 
_ tell you! 
Ref. Truly, 1 began to be afraid-I ſhould loſe my 
little huſband. 
 Hyp. Huſband, quotha. Get me'but once ſafe out of 
' theſe breeches, if ever I wear '*em again ——— 
D. Man. CRE; come, | Children ; the - prieſt Jaye 
- for us. 
Hyp. Sir, we wait on you, _ [Execunt, 


% 


AV. SHE WOU'D NOT. &8 
\ | 46-068 


LETT SCENE L 
Th: SCENE continues, 


Enter TRAPPANTI alone, 


TRAPPANTI. 


m_ HAT, in the name of roguery, can this new ma- 
ſter of mine be? He's either a fool, or bewitch'd, 
thars poſitive Firſt, he gives me fifty pieces for 
helping him to marry the lady ; and, as ſeon as the 
wedding is over, claps me twenty more into the other 
hand, to help him to get rid of her, Nay, not only 

| that, but gives me a (tric charge to obſerve his direc- 
tions in being evidence againſt him, as an impoſtor, to 
refund all the lies I have told in his ſervice, to ſweep. 
him clear out of my conſcience, and now to (ſwear the 
robbery againſt him! What the bottom of this can be,, 
I muſt confels, does a little puzzle my wit. There's 
but one way in the world I can folve it—— He muſt 
certainly have ſome ſecret reaſon to hang himſelf, 
that he's aſham'd' to own, and ſo was reſolv'd firſt 
to be marry'd, that his friends might not wonder at 
the occafion, But here he comes with his nooſe in his 
hand. 


Enter HYPPOLITA and ROSARA. 


Hyp. Trappanti, go to Don Pedro, he has buſineſs 
. With you. 

Trap. Yes, Sir. [Exit Trap. 

Roſ. Who's Don Pedro, pray? 

Hyp. Flora, Madam ; he knows her yet by no ather 
name. 

Rofſ. Well! if Don Philp does not think you deſerve 
him, I am afraid he won't find another woman that will 
have him in haſte——But this laſt eſcape cf yours was 
ſuch a maſterpiece ! | 


7 
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Hyp. Nay, 1 confeſs, between fear and ſhame, I 
would have given my life for a qducat. | 

Roſ. Tho? I wonder, when you perceiv'd him fo ſen- 
fibly rouch'd with his old paſſivn, how you had op 

to conceal yourſelf any longer. 

 Hyp+ Indeed I could not eaſily ha? reſiſhhl ir, bur that 
T knew, if I had been diſcover'd bel e nyt riage 
with you, your father be ſure wou'd have 
upon his contra& with him, which TI * =] s. | +Þow 
far Don Philip might be carry'd in | 
keep : I knew too, his refuſing it wi ut the more 
mmcenſe the old gentleman againſt my brother's happi- 
neſs with you; and I found myſelf oblig'd in gratitude, 
Not to build my own upon the ruin of yours, 

 KRof. This is an obligation I never cou'd deſerve. 

Hyp. Your allftance, Madam, in my ens, has over- 
paid it. 

Roſ. What's bovkrne of Don Philip? I hope Jou have 
not kept him priſoner all this while ? 

Hyp. Oh ! he'll be releasd preſently, Flora has har” 
orders—— Where's your father, Madam? 

Rof. 1 ſaw him go towards his cloſet ; I believe he's 
gone to fetch you part of my fortune ——he ſeem'd in 
mighty good humour, 

Hyp. We muſt be ſure to keep it up as « bigh as we 
can, that he may be the more ſtunn'd when he falls. | 

Rofſ. With all my heart; methinks I am poſſeſs with 
the very ſpirit of diſobedience Now cou'd I, in the 
humour I am in, confent to any miſchief that would 
but heartily plagues my old gentleman, for daring to be 
better than his word to Octavio. 

| Hyp. And if we don't plague him 
Comes, 3 


But here he. 


Enter Don MaiNUcgL. 


 D. Man, Ah, my little conqueror ! let ine embrace 
thee—That ever I (ſhould live to ſee this day | this moſt 
triumphant day, this day of all days in my life! 

Hyp. Ay, and of wy life too, Sir, [Embracing him. 
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D. Man. Ay, my cares are over——Now, I've no- 
thing to do but to think of the other world ; for I've 
done all my. buſineſs in this: got as many children 
as I cou'd, and now I'm grown old, have ſet a young 
couple to work, that will do it better. 

Hyp. I warrant ye, Sir, you'll ſoon ſee whether your 
daughter-has marry'd a man or no. 

D. Man. Ah! well ſaid; and, that you may never 
be out of humour with your buſineſs, look you here, 
Children, I have brought you ſome baubles that will 
make you merry as long as you live; twelve thouſand 
piſtoles are the leaſt value of *em ; and the reſt of your 
fortune ſhall be paid in the beſt Barbary gold. t0-mor= 
row morning. 

 Hyp. Ay, Sir, this is ſpeaking like a father !-this is 
encouragement indeed ! 

D. Man. Much good may do thy heart and ſoul with 
'rm——and Heaven bleſs you together——Pve had a 
great deal of care and trouble to bring it about, Chil- 
dren, but thank my ſtars, ——'tis over now 
Now I may fleep with my doors open, and never have 
my flumbers broken with the fear of rogues and 
rivals, 

Roſe Don't interrupt him, and fee how far his hu- 
mour will carry him. [To HyPs 

D, Man, But there is nv joy laſting in this world, 
we muſt all die when we have done our beſt, ſooner 
or Jater, old or young, prince or peaſant, high or 
low, kings, lords, and——common whores muſt die! 


Nothing certain z we are forc'd to buy one comfort + 
' With the loſs of another. Now, Pve marry'd my child, * 


Pve loſt my companion——Pve parted with my pirl 
—— Her heart's gene another way now —- She'll for- 
get her old father !-—I ſhall never have her wake me 
more, like a chearful lark, with her pretty ſongs in 


a morning——1 ſhall have nobody to chat at dinner 


with me now, or take up a godly book, and read me to 


fleep in an afternoon. Ah ! theſe comforts are all gone 


now, / | oops 
0 © i WS 


1-0 SHE WOU'D AND AQcv. 


Hyp. How very near the extreme of one paſſion is to 


another! Now he is tir'd with joy, till he is downright 
melancholy. 


Roſ. What's the matter, Sir ? 

D. Man. Ah! my Child ! Now it comes to the teſt, 
methinks I don't know how to part with thee. 

Roſe. O, Sir, we ſhall be better friends than ever. 

D. Man. Ub, uh! ſhall we ? Wilt thou come and 
ſee the ol? man now and then? Well! Heaven bleſs 
thee, give me a Kiſs ——1 muſt kiſs thee at parting ; be 
a good pirl, uſe thy huſband well, make an obedient 


wife, and I ſhall die contented. 


Hyp. Die, Sir ! Come, come, you have a great while 


to live—— Hang theſe melancholy thoughts, they are 


the worſt company in the world at a wedding. —Con- 
ſider, Sir, we are young ; if you would oblige us, Jet 
us have a little life and mirth, a jubilee to-day, at leaſt; 
ſtir your ſervants, call in your neighbours, let me fee 
your whole family mad for joy, Sir. _ 

D. Man. Hah ! ſhall we! ſhall we be merry then? 

Hyp. Merry, Sir! Ah! as beggars at a feaſt : what! 
ſhall a dull Spaniſh cuitom tell me, when I am the hap- 
pieſt man in the kingdom, I ſhan't be as mad as I have 


a mind to? Let me ſee the face of nothing to-day but 


revels, friends. feaſts and muſic, Sir, 

D. #1an. Ah! thou ſhalt have thy humour——Thou 
ſhalt have ty humour ! Hey, within there! Rogues! | 
dogs! ſlaves! Where are my raſcals? Ah! my joy 
flows again——1I can't bear it. 


Enter ſeveral SERVANTS. 


Serv. Did you cal}, Sir? | IIOR 

D. Man. Call, Sir! Ay, Sir : what's the reaſon you 
are not all out of your wits, Sir ? Don't you know that 
your young miſtreſs is warry'd, ſcoundgrels ? 

1 Serv. Yes, Sir, and we are all ready to be mad, as 
foon as your Honour will pleaſe to give any diſtracted 
orders. 

Hyp. You fee, Sir, they on!y want alittle encourage» 
ment, 
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D. Man, Ah! there ſhall be nothing wanting this 
day! if I were ſure to beg for it all my life after —— 
Here, Sirrah, cook ! look into the Roman Hiſtory, ſee 
what Mark Anthony had for ſupper, when Cleopatra 
firſt treated him cher entire + rogue, let me have a re- 

paſt that will be fiz times as expenſive and, provoking 
——— Go. 

2 Szrv. It ſhall be done, Sir. 

D. Man. And, d'ye hear? One of ye ſtep to Monſieur 
Vendevin, the King's butler, for the ſame wine that 
his Majeſty reſerves for his own drinking ; ; tell him he 
ſhall have his price for't. 

1 Serv, How much will you pleaſe to have, Sir? 

D. Man. Too much, Sir ! I'll have every thing upon 
the out-fide of enough to-day. Go you, Sirrah, run to 
the Theatre, and detach me a regiment of fiddlers. and 
ſingers, and daneers; and you, Sir, to my nephew Don 


Luis, give my ſervice, and bring all his family along 
with him. 


Hyp. Av, Sir ! this is as it ſhould be ! now it begins 


to look like a wedding. 


D. Man. Ah! we'll make all ihe hair in the world 


ſtand an end at our joy. - 


HKyp. Here comes Flora——Now, Madam, obſerve 
your cue. 


Enter FLORA, 


__#b. Your ſervant, Gentlemen——I need not wiſh 
you + ry: have it I ſee——Don Philip, I muſt 
needs ſpeak with you. _ 

Hyp. *Pſhaw ! pr'ythee don't plague me with buſineſs 

- at ſuch a time as this, 

_ Flo. My buſineſs wow't be deferr'd, Sir, 

Hyp. Sir ! 

Flo. 1 ſuppoſe you gueſs it, Sir ; and I muſt tell you, 
I take it 111 it was not done before. 

Hyp. What d'ye mean ? 


Flo, Your ear, Sir. [They LAN 
D. Mas, What's the matter now *tro ? 
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- Roſe. The gentleman ſeems very free, methinks, 

 D. Man. Troth, I dowt.like it. 

Roſ. Don't diſturb 'em, Sir——We ſhall know all 
EO 

- Hyp. But what have you done with Don Philip ? 

Flo. I drew the ſervants out of the way, while he 
made his eſcape ; I ſaw him very buſy in the ſtreet 
with Ofavio and another gentle:nan; Trappanti dog'd 
?em, and brings me word they juſt now went into the 
Corrigidore's in the next (ttreet— Therefore, what we 
do, we muſt doquickly : come, come, put on your fight= 
ing face, and VII be with 'em preſently. [ Aſide. 

Hyp. [ Aloud.) Sir, I have offer'd you very fair; if 
you dowt think ſo, I have 2 ft the lady, and take 
your courſe. 

Flo, Sir, our contra& was a full third; a third part's 

my right, and PII have it, Sir, 

D. Mar. Hey ! 

Hyp. Then I muſt tell you, Sir ſince, you are pleas'd 
to call it your right, you ſhall not have it. 

Flo. Not, Sir? 

Hyp. No, Sir———Look ye, dow put on your pert 
airs to me—Gad, I ſha}l uſe you very ſcurvily. 

Flo. Ule wel——You little fon of a whore, OW. 

Hyp. Oh ! Sir, I am for you. 

[They frg/tt, aud D. Man. inter poſes. 

Rof. Ab! help! murder ! [ Runs out. 

D. Man. Within there ! help ! murder ! why, Gentle= 
faen, are ye mad? Pray put up. 

Hp. A raſcal ! 


Enter Servants, who part *om. 


D. Man. Friends, and quarrel ! for ſhame, 

Flo. Friends! I ſcorn his friend{hip; and ſince he 
does not know how to uſe a gentleman, I'If do a public 
piece of juſtice, and uſe him like a villain. 

* Hyp. Let me go. | 

 D. Man. Better words, Sir. [To Flora. 

Flo. "Os Sir, d'ye take this fellow for Don Philip 2 ? 
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D Men. What d'ye mean, Sir ? 
Flo. That he bas cheated me as well as you——But 
Pl Rove my revenge immediately, [Exit Flora. 
[Hyp. walks about, and D. Man. ares. 
D. Man. Hey! what's all this? Whar is it? My 
heart miſgives me. 
Hyp. Hey ! who waits there ? Here, you ! [To a fer- 


vant. ] bid my ſervant run, and hire me a coach and four 
horſes immediately, 


Serv. Yes, Sir, [ Exit ſerv, 
 D. Man. A coach! : 


Enter VILETTA. 


PMI. Sir, Sir !——blefs me ! what's the matter, Sir ! 
Are not you well ? | 

D. Man. Yes, yes. I am— that is——ha! 

Vil. I have brought you a letter, Sir, 

D. Man. What buſineſs can he have for a coach ? 

Vil. I have brought you a letter, Sir, from Otavio. 

D. Man, To me? 

Vil. No, Sir, to my miſtreſs —— he charg'd me to de- 
liver it immediately ; for he ſaid it concern'd her life 
and fortune, 


D. Man. How ! let's ſee it—There's whin I promigd. 


thee—be gone. - What can this be now ? 
[ Reads.) 


&« The perſon whom your father ignorantly def Igns 


© you to marry, is a known cheat, and an impoſtor ; 
« the true Don Philip, who is my intimate friend, will 


« ;mmediately appear, with the Corr igidore, and freſh 


« evidence againſt him. IT thought this advice, tho? 
& from one you hate, would be well received if it came 
« time enough to prevent your. ruin. OcTaAvio,” 


O, my heart! This letter was not deſign'd to fall into 
my hands——T am frighted——1 dare not think ont. 


Re-enter the SERVANT» 
Serv. Sir, your man is not within. 


" hp, Careleſs _ to þe out of the way when my 
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life's at ſtake —-Pr'ythee do thou go and ſee if thou 
can(t get me any poſt-horſes. 
D. Man. Poſt-horles! 


Enter Rosara, 


Roſe. O dear Sir, what was the matter ! 

D. .an.- Hey ! 

Roſ. What made 'em quarrel, Sir ? 

D. Man, Child ! 

Roſ. What was it about, Sir ? You look cancern'd. 

D. Man. Concern'd ! 

Rof. I hope you are not hurt, Sir, [To Hyp. whe 
minds her not.] What's the matter with him, Sir? 
he won't ſpeak to me. [Fo D. Man.] 

D. Man.—A—ſpeak !-a—go to him again——try 
what fair words will do, and ſee if you can pick out 
the meaning of all this. 

Roſe. Pear Sir, what's the matter ? . [Fo Hyp, 

D. Man. Ay, Sir, pray what's the matter? 

Hyp. I'm a little vex'd at my fervant's being out of 
the way, and the inſolence of this other raſcal. 

D. Man. But what occaſion have you for poſt-horſes,. 
Sir? 

Hyp. Something happens a little crols, Sir. - 

D. Man. Pray, what is't ? 

Hyp. I'll tell you another time, Sir. 
 . D. Man. Another time, Sir, —pray, ſatisfy me now. 
 Hyp. Lord, Sir, when you ſee a man's out of humour. 

D. Man. Sir, , it may be I'm as much out of humour 
as you; and I mult tell ye, I daft like your behaviour, 
and I'm reſolv'd to be ſatisfy'd. 


Hyp. Sir, what is't you'd have ?  [Peevilbly. 
D. Man. Look ye, Sir—in ſhort—I—have receiv'd a 
| letter, 


Hyp. Well, Sir. 

D, Man. I wiſh it may be well, Sir. 

Hyp. Bleſs me, Sir ! what's the matter with you ? 

D. Man. Matter, Sir !—in troth I'm almoſt afraid and 
aſham'd to tell ye ;—but, if you muſt needs know—— 
there's the matter, Sir, [ Gives the letter, } 
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Enter Don Luls. 


D. Lu. Uncle, I am your humble ſervant. 

D, Man. I am glad to fee you, nephew. 

D. Ls. I receiv'd your invitation, and am come to 
pay my duty : but here I met with the moſt —_ 
news! 

D. Man. Pray, what is it ? | 

D. Lu. Why, firſt your ſervant told me, my young 
couſin was to be married to-day to Don Philip de las 
Torres; and juſt as I was entering your doors, who 
ſhould I meet but Don Philip, with the Corrigidore, 
and ſeveral witneſſes, to prove, it ſeems, that the per- 
ſon whom you were juſt going to marry my couſin to, 
has vuſurp'd his name, betray'd you, robb'd him, and is 
In ſhort a rank impoſtor. 

Hyp. So ! now it's come home to him, 

D. Man. Dear nephew, don't torture me: are ye ſure 
you know Don Philip when you ſee him ? 

D. Lu. Know him, Sir! Were not we ſchool-fellows, 
fellow-collegians, and fellow-travellers ? 

D. Man. But are you ſure you mayn't have forgot 

him neither ? 

D. Lu. You might as well aſk me if I had not forgot 
you, Sir, 

D. Man. But one ei more, and I am dumb for 
ever. Is that he? 

D. Lu. That, Sir! No, nor in the leaſt like him.— 
But pray, why this concern? I hdpe we are not come 
100 late to prevent the marriage ? 

D. Man. Oh, oh! O, O, my poor child! | 

 Rof. Oh! [Seems 30 ſaint, 


_ Enter VILETTA-. 


Fil. What's the matter, Sir ? 
D. Man. Ah! look to my child, 
D. Ls, Is this the villain then that has impos'd ON 
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Hyp. Sir, I'm this Lady's huſband ; and while I'm 
ſure that name can't be taken from me, I ſhall be con- 
tented with laughing at any other you or your party 
dare-pive me. 

D. Man. Oh! 

D.-Lu. Nay, then—Within there !\-——Such a villain 
ought to be made an example. 


Enter CORRIGIDORE and Officers, with Don PHiLif, 
OcTav1o, FLORA, and TRAPPANTIL. 


O Gentlemen, we're undone ! all comes too late ! my 
poor couſin's married to the impoſtor, 

D. Phil. How ! 

Ofa. Confuſion ! 

D. Man. Oh, oh! 

D. Phil. Thar'®s the perſon, Sir, and I demand your 
juſtice, 

Oda. And I. 

Flo. And all of us. 

D. Man, Will my cares never be over? 

Cor, Well, Gentlemen, let me rightly underſtand 
what 'tis you charge him with, and I'll commit him 
immediately, — Firſt, Sir, you ſay, theſe gentlemen all 
know you to be the true Don Philip ? 

D. Lu. That, Sir, I preſume, my oath will prove, 
 O&a, Or mine. | 

Flo. And mine. | 

Trap. Ay, and mine too, Sir, "TH 

D, Man, Where ſhall I hide this ſhameful head? 

Flo. And for the robbery, that I can prove upon 
him: he confeſs'd to me at Toledo, he ſtole this gentle- 
man's portmanteau there, to carry on his defign upon 
this lady, and agreed to give me a third part of her 
fortune for my aſſiſtance ; which hewefuling to pay as 
foon as the marriage was over, I —_ myſelf oblig'd 
in honour to diſcover him. | 

Hyp. Well, Gentlemen, you may inſult me if you 
pleaſe; but I preſume you'll hardly be able- to prove 
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that 'm not married to the Lady, or haven't the beſt 
part of her fortune in my pocket; ſo do your worlt : 
I own my ingenuity, and am proud on'r. 

D. Man. Ingenuity, abandon'd villain !\-—Bur, Sir, 
before you ſend him to goal, I deſire he may return the 
jewels I gave him as part of my daughter's portion. 


Cor. That can't be, Sir ;—ſince he has married the 


lady, her fortune's lawfully his: all we can do, is to 
proſecute him for robbing this gentleman, 

D. Man. O that ever I was born ! 

Hyp. Return the jewels, Sir! If you don't pay me 
the reſt of her fortune to-morrow morning, you may 
chance to go to goal before me. 

D. Man. O that I were buried ! Will my cares never 
be over ? 

Hyp. They are pretty near it, Sir : you can't have 
much more to trouble you. 

Cor. Come, Sir, if you pleaſe; I muſt defire to take 
your affidavit in writing. [Goes to the table with Flora. 

D. Pliil. Now, Sir! you ſee what your own ralhneſs 
has brought ye to: how ſhall I be ſtar'd at when I give 
an account of this to my father, or your friends in Se- 
ville ! You'll be the public jeſt; your underſtanding, or 
your folly, will be the mirth of every table. 

D. Man. Pray, forbear, Sir. 

Hyp. Keep it up, Madam. [Aſide to Rof. 

Roſ. Oh, Sir, how wretched have you made me ! 
Is this the care you have taken of me for my blind 
obedience to your commands ! this my reward for filial 
duty! 

D. Man. Ah, my poor child! 

Roſ. But I deſerve ir all, for ever liſtening to your 
barbarous propoſal, when my conſcience might have 
told me, my vows and perſon in juſtice and honour 
were the wrong'd Octavio's. 

D. Man. Oh, oh! 


Oda. Can ſhe repent her falſehood then at laſt? Is't 8 


\ Poſſible? Then I'm wounded too ! © my poor undone 
Roſara ! [Goes to her.) Ungrateful, cruel, perjur'd man! 
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how caw'ſt thou bear to ſee the light after this heap of 
ruin thou haſt rais'd, by tearing whus aſunder the moſt 


| ſolemn vows of plighted love ? 


D. Man. Oh, don't inſult me! I deſerve the worſt 
you can ſay, —— I'm a miſerable wretch, and I re- 
pent me. . 

Ota. Repent ! Canſt thou believe whole years of for 
row will atone thy crime? No; groan on, ſigh and 
weep away thy life to come, and when the ſtings and 
horrors of thy conſcience have laid thy tortur'd body 
in the grave—then, then—as thou doſt me—when 'ris 
too late,. I'll pity thee. 

Vil. So: here's the lady in tears, the lover in rage, 
the old gentlenmran out of his ſenſes, moſt of the com- 
pany diſtracted, and the bridegroom in a fair way to 
be hang'd. —The merrieſt wedding that ever I faw in 
my life. | 

Cor. Well, Sir, have you any thing to ſay before [ 
wake your warrant ? [To Hyp. 

Hyp. A word or two, and I obey ye, Sir.—Gentle- 
men, I have refleted on the folly of my action, and - 
foreſee the diſquiets I am like to undergo in being this 
lady's huſband : therefore, as I own myſelf the author _ 
of all this ſeeming ruin and confuſion, ſo I am willing 
(defiring firſt the Othcers may withdraw) to offer ſome- 
thing to the general quiet, | 

OHa. What can this mean ? 

D. Phil. Plhaw ! ſome new contrivance—— Let's be 
gone. ; 

D. Lu. Stay a ' moment, it can be no harm to hear 
him. — Sir, will you oblige us ? 

Cor. Wait without 

Vil. What's to be done now, trow ? 

Trap. Some ſmart thing, I warrant ye : the little 


 [Exeunt Officers. 


| gentleman hal: a notable head, faith, 


Flo. Nay, Genilemen, thus wuch I know of him, that 
if you can but perſuade him to be honeſt, ®tis ſtill in 
his power to make you all amends: and, in my opi- 
nion, 'tis high time he ftould propoſe it. 
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D. Man. Ay, *tis time he were hang'd indeed : for I 
know no other amends he can make us. 

Hyp. Then I muſt tell you, Sir, I owe you no repa- 
ration : the injuries which you complain of, your for- 


did avarice, and breach of promiſe here have juſtly - 


brought upon you. Had you, as you were oblip'd in 
conſcience, and in nature, firſt given your daughter 
with your heart, ſhe had now been honourab]ly happy, 
and, if any, I the only miſerable perſon here, 

D. Lu. He talks reaſon, . 

D. Phil, I don't think him in the wrong there in- 
deed. 

Hyp. Therefore, Sir, if you are injur'd, you may 
thank yourſelf for it. 

D. Man. Nay, dear Sir—T do confeſs my blindneſs, 
and cou'd heartily wiſh your eyes or mine had drop'd 
out of our heads before ever we ſaw one another, 

Hyp. Well, Sir, (bowever little you have deferv'd it) 
'yet for your daughter's ſake, if you'll oblige yourſelf, 
by ſigning this paper, to keep your firſt promiſe, and 
give her, with her full fortune, to this gentleman, I: 
Fill content, on that condition, to diſannul my own 
pretences, and reſign her, 

Ota. Ha ! what ſays he? 

D. Lu. This is ſtrange ! 

D. Man. Sir, I don't know how to anſwer you ; {ur 


T can never believe you'll have good-nature .enough to 


hang yourſelf out of the way to make room for him. 
Hyp. Then, Sir, to let you ſee I have not only an 


honeſt meaning, but an immediate power too, to make 


good my word, I firſt renounce all title to her fortune : 
theſe jewels, which I receiv'd frem you, I give him 
free poſſeſſion of ; and now, Sir, the reſt of her fortune 
you owe him with her perſon. 

Ota, I am all amazement | 
*  D. Lu. What can this end in? 
_ » D. Phil. I am ſurprigd indeed ! 

D. Man. This is unaccointable, I muſt confeſs !—. 
But {1iJI, Sir, If you Ciſannul your pretences, how you'2 
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perſuade that gentleman, to whom I am oblig'd in con- 
traRt, to part with his—— 

D. Phil. That, + Sir, ſhall be -no let: I am too well 
acquainted with the virtue of my friend's title, to en- 
tertain a thought that can diſturb it. 

Hyp. Then wy fears are over. [4ſide.] Now, Sir, it 
only ſtops at yau. 

DPD. Man. Well, Sir, I ſee the paper is only conditional; 
and ſince the general welfare is concern'd, I wort re- 
fuſe to lend you my helping hand to it ; but if you 
fhould not make . your words good, Sir, I hope you 
wom't take it ill if a man ſhould poiſon you, 

D. Phil, And, Sir, let. me too warn. you how you exe- 
cute this promiſe ; your flattery and diſſembled peni- 
[tence -has deceiv'd me-once already, which makes me, I 
confeſs, a little ſlow in my belief ; therefore take heeg, 
expe& no ſecond mercy ; for be aſlur'd of this, I never 
can forgive a villain. 

Hyp. If I am prov'd one, ſpare me not—T aſk but 
this—Uſe me as you find me, 

D. Phil. That you may depend on, V.. 

:D. Man. There, Sir. 

[Gives Hyppolua the writing ſigned. 

Roſe. Now I tremble forkher. __ [Afide, 

Hyp. And now, Don Philip, I conftels, you are the 
only injur'd perſon here. | 

D. Phil. I know not that—Do my-friend right, and 
1 ſhall eaſily forgive thee. 

Hyp. His pardon, with his thanks, I am ſure I ſhall 
deſerve : but .-how ſhall I forgive myſelf? Is there in 
nature left a means that can repair the ſhameful Nights, 
the inſults, and the long diſquiets you have known from 
Jove? | 

D. Phil. Let me underſtand you, | 

Hyp. Examine well your heart, and if the fierce re- 
| Jentments of its wrongs has not extinguiſl'd quite the 
wſual ſoft compaſſion there, revive at leaſt one ſpark in 
pity of my woman's weaknels, 

D. Man. How! a woman { 
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D. Phil. Whither would'ſt thou carry me ? 

Hyp. Not but I know you generous as the heart of: 
Love ; yet let me doubt if even this low ſubmiſhon carr 
deſerve your pardon. — Dot look on me; I cannot 
bear that you ſhould know me yet—— The extravagant 
attempt I have this day run through to meet you thus, 
Jjuftly may ſubje& me to your contempt and ſcorn, un- 
teſs the ſame forgiving goodneſs that usd to overlook 
the failings of Hyppolita, prove ſtill my friend, and- 
ſoften all with the excuſe of Love. 

 Ofta, My fiſter! O'Roſara ! Philip ! 
[ All ſeem amaz'd.. 

D. Phil. Oh! ſtop this vaſt eFuſion of my tranſported 
thoughts, ere my offending wiſhes break their priſoy 
through my eyes, and furfeit on forbidden hopes again :' 
_ or if my fears are falſe, if your relenting heart is' 
rouch'd at laſt in pity of my enduring love, be kind at 


once, ſpeak on, and awake me to the joy while IT have. 


ſenſe to hear you. 

Hyp. Nay, then'I am ſubdu'd indeed ! It peſlible ? 
fpight of my follies, ſtill your generous heart can love. 
TTis ſo ! your eyes confeſs it, and my fears are dead— 
why then ſhould I bluſh to let at once the honeſt ful- 
weſs of my heart guſh forth——O Philip—=Hyppolita is 
——— yours for” ever. | 

[They advance ſlowly, and at laſt ruſh into one 
another's arms. 

D. Phil, O ecſtaſy! diſtrating joy—Do I then live 
ro call you mine ?——Is there an endAr laſt of my re- 
peated pangs, my ſighs, my torments, and my rejected 
vows? Is it poflible? Is it ſhe?—O let me view thee 
thus with aching eyes, and feed my eager ſenſe upon 
the tranſport of thy love confef&9d ! What ! kind—— 
and yet Hyppolita! And yet ®tis ſhe; I know her by 
the buſy pulſes at my heart, which only love like mine 
can feel, and ſhe alone can pive, 

[Eagerly embracing her. 

 Hyp. Now, Philip, you may inſult our ſex's pride, 

for I confeſs you bave ſubdu'd it all in me ; I plead ns 
_ I 2 
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merit, but my -knowing yours: I own the weakneſs: 
of my boaſted power, and now am only proud of my 
humility, 

D. Phil. O, never, never ſhall thy empire ceaſe! 'Tis, 
not in thy power to give thy power away : this Jaſt 
{urprile of generous love has bound me to thy heart a 
poor indebted. wretch for ever. | 

Hyp. No more; the reſt the prieſt ſhou'd ſay, —But- 
new our joy graws rude.—Here are our friends, that- 
_ anuſt be happy too. 

'D. Phil. Luis! OQtavio! my brother now !- Q, for«.. 
give the hurry of a tranſported heart, 

D. Man. A woman ! and OQavio's ſiſter ! 

Oda, That heart that does not feel, as "twere it's: 
own, a joy like this, ne*%er yet confeſs'd the power of 
friendſhip or love. [ Embracing him. 

D. Man. Have I then been pleas'd, and plagu'd, and 
frighted out of my wits, by a woman all this while? 
Odfbud, ſhe is a notable contriver ! Stand clear, ho }- 
for if I have not a fair bruſh at herlips; nay, if ſhe 
does not give me the hearty ſmack too, ods-winds and 
thunder, ſhe is not the good-humour'd girl I take her 

for ! 

Hyp. Come, Sir, I won't baulk your good-humour. 

[He kiſſes her.) And now I have a favour to beg of 
yon ; you remember your promiſe : only your bleſling 
here, Sir, - [Octa, and Rol. kneel. 

. D. Man, Ah! I can deny thee nothing; and ſince I 
find thou art not fit for my girPs bufineſs thyſelf, od= 
zooks, it ſhall never be done out -of the family—And 
ſo, children, Heaven bleſs ye together. —Come, I'll give. 
thee her hand myſelf, you know the way to her heart; 
and as ſoon as the Prieſt has ſaid grace, he ſhall toſs youlv 
the reſt of her body mto the bargain,——And now my 
cares are over again. 

Oca. We'll ſtudy to deſerve your love, Sir. 
Roſara ! | 

Roſ. Now, ORtavio, &'ye believe I loy'd you better 
than the perſon I was to. marry ? 
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Ota. Kind creature ! You were in her ſecret then ! 

Roſ. I was, and ſhe in mine. 

Oda. Siſter, what,words can thank you ! 

Hyp. Any that tell me of ORavio's happineſs. 

- D.. Phil. My friend ſucceſsful too! Then my jovs are 
double._—But how this generous attempt was ſtarted 
firſt, how it has been purſu'd. and carried with this 
kind ſurprize at laſt, y”es me wonder equal to my 
Joy ! 

Hyp. Here's one that at more leiſure ſhall inform you 
all : ſhe was ever a friend to your love, has had a hear- 
ty ſhare in the fatigue, and now I am bound in henour 
to give her part of the garland too, | 

D. Phil. How ! She! 

- Flo, Truſty Flora, Sir, at your ſervice; 1 have had 
many a battle with my Lady upon your account ;. but E 
always told her we ſhould do her buſineſs at laſt. 

D. Man. Another metamorphoſis ! Brave girls, faith ! 
 Odzooks, we ſhall bave *em make campaigns ſhortly. 

D. Phil. Take this as earneſt of my thanks :; in Se- 
ville PII provide for thee. 

Hyp. Nay, here's another accomplice too, confede- 


rate I can't ſay ; for honeſt Trappanti did not know but | 


that I was as great a rogue as himſelf, 
Trap. It's a folly to lie ; I did not indeed, Madam, 
—— ——- But the world cannot ſay I have been a rogue 
to your Ladyſhip——And if you bad not ps with 
your money 
_ Hyp. Thou hadſt not parted with thy honeſty, 
| Trap. Right, Madam ; but how ſhowd a poor naked 
fellow reſiſt, when he had ſo many Piltoles held againſt 
him ? [ Shews money. 
D. Man, Ay, ay, well ſaid, lad. 
Vil. La, a tempting bait indeed | ! Let him offer to 


marry me again, if he dares. [ Aſide. 


D. Phil. Well, Trappanti, thou haſt been ſerviceable, 
however, and PlI think of thee. 


Oda. Nay, I am his debtor too, 
* Trap. Ah, there's a very eaſy way, Gentlemen, to 
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reward me; and finee you partly owe your happineſs to 


my roguery, I ſhould be very proud to owe mine only 
to your generoſity. 


Ota. As how, pray ? 

Trap. Why, Sir, I find by my conſtitution, that it is as 
natural to be in love as an-hungry, and that I hawt a 
Jot leſs ſtomach than the beſt of. my betters; and tho? 
TI have often thought a wife but dining every day upon 

the ſame diſh, yet, methinks, it's better than no din- 

ner at all. And, for my part,” I had rather have no 
ftomach to my meat, than no meat to my ſtomach. 
Upon which conſiderations, Gentlemen and: Ladies, I 
defire you'll uſe your intereſt with Madona here——to- 
let me dine at her ordinary. 

D. Man. A pleaſant rogue, faith ! Odzooks, the jade 
ſhall have him. Come, hufly, he's an ingenious perſon. 

_ Vil. Sir, I dot underſtand his ſtuff; when he ſpeaks 
plain, I know what to ſay to him. 

Trap. Why then, in plain terms, let me a leaſe of 
your tenement———<Marry me. - 

Vil. Ay, now you ſay ſomething; I was afraid, by 
what you ſaid in the garden, you had _ a mind to 
be a wicked tenant at will. 

Trap. No, no, child, 1 have no. mind to-be turn'd 
out at a quarter's warning. 

Vii. Well, there's my hand ; and now meet me as 
ſoon as you. will with a canonical lawyer, and [I give 
you poſletlion of the reſt of the premiſes. - 

D. Man. Ocavoks, and well thought of, IIliſend for 
one prelently. Here, you Sirrah, run to Father 
Benedit again, tell him his work don't hold here, his 
laſt marriage is dropt to pieces, but now we have got 
better tackle, he muſt come and ſtitch two or three 
freſh couple together as faſt as he can. | 


Enticr SERVANT. 


Serv. Sir, the muſic's come. 
D. Man, Ah! they cou'd never take us in a better 
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time. -Let %em enter Ladies and Sons -- 
and Daughters, for I think yowre all akin to me now, 
wall yoube pleas'd to fit ? 


[ After the Entertainment.) 


D. Man. Come, Gentlemen, now our collation waits 
Us, | 


Sy Enter SERVANT. 


Serv. Sir, the prieſt's come... 
D. Man. That's well, we'll diſpatch him preſently, 
D. Phil. Now, my Hyppolita ! 


Let our example teach mankind to love ; 

From thine the fair their favours may improve : 

To the quick pains you give, our joys we owe, 

*Till thole we feel, theſe we can never. know ; 

But warn'd with honeſt hope from my 1ſuccels, . 

Er'n in the height of all it's miſeries, 

O never let a virtuous mind deſpair, 

For conſtant hearts are Love's peculiar care. 
[Exeunt 0mntse - 


EPILOSGYU FE, 


'MONGST all the rules the Ancients had in vogue, 


We find no mention of an Epilogue. . 

Which plainly ſhews they're innovations, brought 
Since rules, deſign, and nature, were forgot. 

The cuſtom, therefore, our next play ſball break, 
But now a joyful motive bids us ſpeak : l 
Fer, while our arms return with conqueſt home, 
While children prattle Vigo, and the Boom, 

Ist fit the mouth of all mankind, the ſtage, be dumb ? 
While the proud Spaniards read old annals &er, 
And on the leaves in lazy ſafety pore, 

Eſſex and Raleigh thunder on their ſhore. 

' Again their Donſvips ſtart, and mend their ſpeed, 
With the ſame fear of their fore-fathers dead. 
While Amadis de Gaul laments in vain, 

And wiſves his young Quixote ont of Spain, 

While foreign forts are but beheld and ſeiz'd, 

While Engliſh hearts tumultuouſly are pleas'd; 
Shall we, whoſe fole ſubſiſtence purely flows 

From minds in joy, or undiſturt”d repoſe; 

Shall we behold each face with pleaſure glow, 
Untbankful to the arms that made 'em ſo? 

Shall we not ſay———— | 

Old Engliſh honour now revives again, 

Mem'rably fatal to the pride of Spain, 

But bold— | 

While Anne repeats the vengeance of Eliza's reign. 
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From that alone all other thanks are poor, 

The old triumphing Romans afk'd no more, 
And Rome indeed gave ail within its power. 
But your ſuperier ſtars, that know too well 
You Engliſh heroes, ſhould old Rome's excel; 
To crown your arms beyond the bribes of ſpoil, 
Rais'd Engliſh beauty to reward your toil : 
Though ſeiz'd of all the rifled world had loſt, 
So fair a circle Rome could never boaſt, [To the Boxes 
Proceed, auſpicious chiefs, inflame the war, 
Purſue your conqueſt, and poſſeſs the fair : 
That ages may re:ord of them and you, 

They only cou'd inſpire what you alone cou'd do, 


End of Sys Wovu'd and ShEg Wou'd Now. 
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